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_ Desert raves, boozapaloozas, 
“coed mud baths 
= (elothing: optional) . 
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REVLICTED HIS PERSONAL STYLE OF MADNESS, 
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CHAMPIONSHIP 


Formula One Grand Prix Racing: The highest expression of 
racing technology, style and prestige from around the world. 
Speedvision gives you exclusive live coverage of the entire Grand 
Prix Season - qualifying and racing including this year's coverage of 
the US Grand Prix...the first time competing in the U.S. since 1991. 


2000 FIA - Formula 1 World Championship TV Schedule: 
























For more information visit our web site: www.speedvision.com Watch SPEEDVISION NEWS RACEWEEK Sundays 7:30pm/ET 


Speedvision GT & Touring Car Championships: Sprint racing 
at it's nastiest. Take-no prisoners 40 minute sprints with no_ pit 
stops. Two great senes, with the sexiest performance enhanced 
GT and Sport Compact cars from some of the most prestigious 
road courses in the U.S. Plus in-car race commentary from 
competing dnvers like road racing legend Derek Bell. 


Total Events on Speedvision - 10 GT and 10 Touring Car Races 


SPEEDVISION 
Fess | 
2Lr 


Qualifying LIVE 
Australia/Melbourne 3/10 93:00pm/ET 
Brazil/Interlagos 3/25 11:00am/ET 
San Marino/Imola 4/8 7:00am/ET 
Britain/Silverstone 4/22 8:00am/ET 
Spain/Barcelona 5/6 7:00am/ET 
Europe/Nurburgring 5/20 7:00am/ET 
Monaco/Monaco 6/3 7:00an/ET 
Canada/Montreal 6/17 1:00pm/ET 
France/Magny-Cours 7/1 7:00am/ET 
Austria/A1-Ring 71S 8 7:00am/ET 
Germany/Hockenheim 7/29 «=7:00am/ET 
Hungary/Hungaroring 8112 7:00am/ET 
Belgium/Spa-Francorchampst 8/26 7:00am/ET 
Haly/Monza 9/9 7:00am/ET 
The United States/Indianapolis 9/23 2:00pm/ET 
Japan/Suzuka 10/6 12:00am/ET 


1:00am/ET 


Race Day LIVE 


3/11 
3/26 
4/93 


9:30pm/ET 
11;30am/ET 
7:30am/ET 
7:30am/ET 
7:30am/ET 
7:30am/ET 
7:30anV/ET 


42:30pm/ET 


7:30am/ET 
7:30am/ET 
7:30anvVET 
7:30am/ET 
7:30arn/ET 
7:30anVET 


12:30pm/ET 
12:30am/ET 


1:30am/ET 





SCCA Trans-Am: Back in the sixties it was Mustang vs. 
Camaro on the meanest road courses in America. It still is, 
only now Jaguars, BMWs and Mercedes have muscled their 


way into the fray in hour-long wars for street dominance. 


Total Events on Speedvision - 12 Races 
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American Le Mans Series: The ALMS series revives the 
tradition of endurance racing in America. We put the best of Le 
Mans on America’s road courses, and let the best team win, 
2000 coverage will also include 24 hour coverage of the 24 
Hours of Le Mans and 12 Hours of Sebring. 


Grand American Series: Takes the 24 Hours of Daytona on 
the road with a whole new senes of endurance races at 
America's most popular raceways including Daytona, Phoenix, 
Road America and Watkins Glen. 


Total Events on Speedvision - 8 ALMS Races 
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To get the Speedvinion Notwork call 1-888-225PEED, Speedvision is available nationwide on DirecT¥ Call 1-000-DirosTy, Programming aubject to change. 0 Speedvision 2000 
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Quitting Smoking 


Now Greatly Reduces Serious Risks to Your Health. 


* 
. 


icatine av, per cigarette 


16 mg “tary 1.1 mgn 
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FEATURES 


Cover Girl 

Natasha Henstridge 
Species’ man-eating alien slips us 
a littke tongue and covers /he 
Whole Nine Yards during an 
intense oral examination. 


t/ha : / 4 86 TrueCrime Story: — 
—l i Iipx fi |. fg A Deadly Game of POGs 
WI | Any Vfl Ab sp When two college buddies became 
Death by POGs, p.86 ri ON Ss a A business partners, their relationship 


soon dissolved in blood, 


96 Earth's Wildest Parties 

A road map to the hottest clubs, 
festivals, beaches, babes and beer 
blasts on the planet. 


104 Shakira 
Victoria's soon-not-to-be-so-secret 
Caribbean bombshell shows you 
why it's better in the Bahamas. 


0 Youre Drunk! 
= ; Everything you wanted to know 
Miss Liberty visits tran, p22 about booze but were too bombed 
to ask, think, walk or talk, 
v7 


, 122 “Die, American Scum!” 
a 


<2 - Ny A guided tour of colorful countries 
vi | How to handle these curves, p.iga | ’ that hate you for being an 

z imperialist American bastard. Book 
your return flight in a body bag. 


130 “It's Not You—tt's Me...” 


And 19 other lies she tells you. 


132 Jennifer Sky 
The star of Cleopatra 2525 could 
. hs take Buffy and Xena blindfolded 
Destination: Debauchery, p. while standing on one leg with her 
i hands tied behind her back. 


= | 


B Fight! Fight! Fight! 


| A Stuff staffer gets involuntary 
reconstructive surgery at the World 
Toughman Championships. 


144 Rub Her the Right Way 
Our pleasure map gives you all the 
shortcuts to one-touch seduction, 


On the Cover 
Natasha 


Photographed by 
Willy Camden. 


Styling by Charlie 
Altuna for Celestine 
LA. Hair by Keiko 
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DEPARTMENTS 


Py, 


Letters 


Thanks for writing. Now go away. 


True Lies 

“So, we're screwing like carpenters, 
and these two fishermen are 
watching from their dinghy...” 


Blitz! 


Get high on water, bid on smart 
sperm, buy a missile silo and meet 
sarah Wynter, the gal who muscles 
inon Arnold’s next action flick. 


Pop Culture 
The hottest new flicks, tunes. 
TV shows and video games, 


Smart Bombs 

Jump off buildings, survive 
bioterror, know what Viagra can do 
to your wing-wang, and tear apart 
a f#(a)*ing roach (for science), 


Powder Room 

Four openhearted women disclose 
what itll take for you to get them 
to disrobe for a one-night stand. 


Greatest American Hero 
Barry White, the man who wrote 
the sex soundtrack of the '7Qs. 


2 Where to Buy 


After you see it, you'll want it. 


4 You Go, Girl! 


Liz Hurley reveals her secret wish. 


It's a fashion spectacular! 


Surt Stuff 


shred in style with the breaking 
wave of surf gear. 


Six all-new, all-cool cruisers, 


Designer Duds 

The world's 30 best clothing 
designers show us their gear, We 
pick their best item, put it on a 
model and take the pictures. 


Sneaker Mountain 
Not 1, not 2, but 75 of the coolest 
sneaks money can buy. 


The Sex-o-Tech 

Cutting-edge gadgets, beer widgets 
and sports items that seem space- 
age now but will be essential parts 
of your life later this year. 


Travel Gear 


High-tech travel gizmos and low- 
tech comfy threads. 











GYVIS is a deejay. He plays records for a living. But his 
job is more therapeutic than mechanic. {f you've ever 
left a club or party feeling better than when you came 
in, you have him to thank for it. He knows when we 
want to dance and when we just want to cool out. A 
spin doctor of sorts, prescribing audio relief for our 
ears and souls alike. Last night the DJ saved my 
life—and his name was Gyvis. | 


meccausa.ctom 
REAL PEOPLE. REAL CLOTHES 
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Stuff Takes One on the Chin 


And you thought your job was tough. 
Yeah, you may work late and take the 
occasional pencil to the head launched 
by a dictatorial boss. But until we sent 
staff writer Matt Coppa to swap leather in 
fist-to-face combat with the hardest 
cases in Michigan's trailer parks, the 
roughest stuff we had to deal with in this 

office was figuring out how to keep the Natasha 

Henstridge photos (p.8o) from spontaneously combusting. 

With this assignment, Mad Matt put his ass on the line 

in the World Toughman Championships (p.138) to show us, 

and you, that even a guy with a Master's in journalism and 

the pugilistic power of Andy Dick could have brass balls, 

intestinal fortitude and a slight case of brain damage, 

Once his head stopped vibrating, he managed to piece 

together the more painful memories for an 

in-depth thesis on what it's 

like to have one’s face 

systematically bashed in \ wail 

by guys whose primary ; _ 

motivation was to put him 

into a coma. 

The rest of us watched 

and decided to test our mettle 

by fearlessly immersing ourselves 

into research for other features— 

like the A-to-something-or-other of 

getting drunk (p.110) and our map ta 

the most decadent parties on earth 

(p.g6). If you find a way to get more out 

of $3.95, for God's sake let us know. 


Andy Clerkson 
Editor-in-Chief 
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Its Your Call 


Give us your best shot. See if we 
don't stuff it back in your face. 


The few, the proud, the oh-so-very 
fashionable 
The photo of Jodi Lyn O'Keefe in that dress 
with red lace fringe is priceless. The way 
the green in her eyes and the dress go 
together is fantastic. 

—L. Cpl, Hurst, U.S.M.C, 
Nice observation. You have such an amazing 
eye for color and fringe detail. Do you like 
gladiator movies, Corporal? 


Conspiracy theorist 

| looked over your so-called “Your Life in 
Pictures” feature and was absolutely 
appalled to see that you omitted a bona 
fide American icon from the list of seminal 
cartoon characters. Hello? Did you think 
we wouldnt miss G.I. Joe? This is the 
United States, you know. It was easy 
enough for you to get Hong Kong Phooey 
in. Maybe it's because he's Chinese, Don't 
think | don't know what's going on. | can 
read between your cover lines. “Red Hot"? 
Do us all a favor and get some patriotic 
Americans on your staff or take the whole 
thing to Russia, where they appreciate this 
kind of pinko crap. 

—Steve Walsh, Sacramento, Calif. 
Obviously you are unaware that the almighty 
Cobra Commander calls the shots over 
here, At least when Serpentor is wreaking 
havoc in Asia. 


What a stunning Witt 
You've really outdone yourselves this time. 
Alicia Witt defines all that is beautiful in 
a woman, or maybe it's just the red-hair 
thing—it gets me every time. | would love 
to bite that girl's butt. 

—Matthew P, San Diego 
While we agree that Miss Witt is a truly 
delicious beauty, we draw the line at 
snacking on our cover girls. 


LETTER OF THE MONTH 


Guy slips into coma, wins skis 
You fellas seem to like a gnarly tale. 
Check this out: Last July, | was 
entertaining friends at a party with my 


We're nothing but an icebreaker 
Your article “The Ultimate Guide to Going 
Down Under" is one of the best ideas you 
guys have had, Five senoritas talking about 
sex and letting guys read about it provided 
just the insight | needed for an icebreaker, 
| brought it up one not-so-sober night with 
two girls | met at a party, and they 
immediately started talking about it and You can look like the Nutty Professor with just one bite 
your magazine. It kept the conversation >>> = ve 
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pet rattlesnake, Diamonds. ! had just 
taken him out of his cage to show 
everyone what an expert snake handler 
| was, when Diamonds bit me on the 
lip. | was rushed directly to intensive 
care and given 25 vials of antivenin. 
| was out cold for four days, and when 
| woke up, my whole face was blown 
up like an air mattress, The doctors told 
me that if | had arrived at the hospital 
a few minutes later, | might have died. 
As it was, | didn't have feeling in 
my lips for a month, and it took four 
more months before my face deflated to 
human proportions. Needless to say, 
I've ditched Diamonds and am now 
looking for a new pet. Any ideas? 
—Ken Hale, Vista, Calif. 
How about electroshock therapy? Better 
yet, lose the pets and get a hobby—like 
skiing. With readers like you, it’s 
amazing our circulation numbers keep 
going up. If only just to keep you alive, 
we're sending you a pair of state-of-the- 
art K2 X-15 skis, worth $685. (Our 
prediction: This guy's dead inside 
a month.) 
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sizzling for hours, and at the end of the 
night, | scored both of their numbers. 

—Ancrew 8., via e-mail 
Phone numbers? Next time, you might 
wanna try putting some of our senoritas’ 
advice to use. Applied wisely, this data will 
help you score more than just digits. 


Brawl in the family 
Your feature on the ugliest sports brawls 
in issue 6 actually got me and my pop 
talking for the first time in six months, We 
had been fighting a lot over nothing, and it 
got to the point where we stopped 
communicating altogether, But the other 
day, | caught him laughing out loud at that 
piece. Next thing you Know, we're having a 
beer and remembering when we saw some 
of those fignts together, It seems ironic that 
sports brawls can Dring peace to a father 
and son, doesn't it? Maybe a little too ironic 
because the next thing you know, we were 
screaming at each other because he thinks 
Billy Martin can whup Pete Rose’s ass. 
What a jerkoff! 

—lan Matthews, San Francisco 
It’s good to know that our work can bring 
together two generations of true psychotics. 


Son of Stuff Beeramid 

| was very interested in Stuffs article on 
the record-breaking 22,140-can Beeramid. 
My drinking buds and | often compete in 
a similar challenge: the largest Beeramid 
constructed solely from cans consumed by 
the builders in one day, We made some 
formidable headway in this competition 
during a ski trip last winter. In one 
dedicated day, the seven of us built a 
Beeramid consisting of 136 Coors Light 
cans, That's an average of 19.4 beers per 
person! We just thought our single-minded 
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SEND A LETTER AND SAVE YOUR LIMBS 


Why is it that you can always find three packets of 
mustard, two jars of mayonnaise and Bloody Mary mix 
in your refrigerator but no actual food? It’s because 
your mind’s on more important matters, such as 
keeping track of your college-basketball bets. What's 
the solution? Send us your scattered thoughts about 
Stuff, and we might send you a $599 Casio Cassiopeia 
oo — . E-105 PDA. The full-color 105 will organize your basic 

' needs and keep track of your betting slips before Bruno 
busts your kneecaps. 


Do words come easy for you? 

Send your comments to: 

Letters, Stu/f, 1040 Avenue of the Americas, New York, NY 
10018; letters@stuff-mag.com. For rules, see page 182. 
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The world-record Stuff Beeramid and son 


devation to this sport deserved attention. 
—Ken Fischer, drunken college student 
We like your style, men. Although our 
Beeramid would consume 162.8 of your 
attempts—and our editor and his mom 
consumed all the beer in one sitting, racking 
up 11,070 cans each—we appreciate any 
construction using recyclable products. 


Another satisfied customer #2 
What the hell were you guys thinking when 
choosing your “100 Sexiest Women in the 
World”? Your attempt to do something nice for 
us loyal readers was as limp as Bob Dole 
before Viagra. I’ve been sitting around the last 
few days trying to figure out how the hell you 
could leave Melissa Joan Hart out. Your editor 
must be inbred or borderline retarded. MJH Is 
the sexiest lady on two lees. How about 
making this up to us with a scratch-and-sniff 
swimsuit edition? 

—Paul V., Stoney Creek, Canada 
Our editor would be highly offended by your 
distasteful remarks—if he weren't inbred and 
borderline retarded. 





AT PARTICIPATING \ } 


Last issue, we asked you to identify which 
photo in our “Stuff Book of Records” feature 
was a phony. Here's how you did: 
l2%o Guessed correctly 
78% Guessed it was “The World's Most 
Dangerous Beach" 

0% Guessed remarkably stupidly 
The truth is that the great pumpkin is a 
complete fake! Here are a couple of readers 
who intelligently cracked the case. 


Stuff editor-in-chief exposed! 
The pumpkin picture is fake. Why? Because 
the farmer in your picture is the editor of 


= 
Separated at birth: Pumpkin guy, Stu/f editor and Liddle 
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Letters 


your magazine, Randy [sic] Clerkson. | saw 
his picture in the front of the magazine. 
Didn't think anybody would notice, huh? 
—/ark Pogeler, Honolulu 
Brilliant, Sherlock. Did you also notice that 
the photo of Alicia Witt on our cover was in 
fact...Andy Clerkson! He's the man of a 
thousand faces, two breasts and two chins. 


Pumpkin man exposed! 
The fake picture is the one of the guy with 
the pumpkin, His name is John Liddle 
| know because /'m John Liddle. | am a 
Canadian actor, and this pic was taken for 
a company promo. Now I'm the handsome 
guy in a commercial for Fruit by the Foot. 
Best of luck, and thanks for the photo. 
—John Liddle, via e-mai! 
Thanks, pumpkin guy! You've blown an 
entire alter ego that Andy's been developing. 
We're rewarding you with the most valuable 
prize we could conceive of: a subscription to 
Stuff! You'll enjoy it—we often run photo 
spreads of fine, ripe tomatoes and melons. 








Did You 
Hear the One 
About... 


The guy who told a funny story 
and won some serious street- 
hockey gear? 


Thar she blows! 
A buddy of mine and his girlfriend decided 
they could handle the long-distance- 
relationship thang when he went to the 
University of Alabama and she took off for 
Michigan, Things were OK—for a while- 
bul soon enough her calls ana letters 
slowed down. So he asked one of his pals 
at Michigan to check up on her, and of 
course, the guy found her cheating at a 
party. He quickly filled in my bummed-out 
buddy, who called the girl, reamed her out 
and dumped her cheating butt. She 
retaliated by sending him a photo of herself 
giving some guy the mother of all blow 
jobs. For closure, he sent the porno pic to 
her parents with a caption reading, “Hi, 
Mom and Dad. Having fun at school!” 
—kKyle A., Vista, Calif. 
Nice try. They've been telling this one on 
college campuses since football players wore 
leather helmets. 


Fishermen catch a free show 
Last summer, my eirlfriend and | had a 
glorious day on the banks of scenic Lake 
George in upstate New York. We had a 
great picnic, drank some wine and decided 
crazy sex would be the perfect dessert. So 
we ducked into our tent and went at if in 
every position imaginable for two hours. 
Blissfully happy, | slipped outside to smoke 
a butt. There, | saw two fisherman with 
shit-eating grins—who looked like extras 
from Deliverance—in a dinghy. They waved 
and applauded. Confused, | looked back at 
the tent and saw the clear-as-a-bell shadow 
of my girlfriend inside. With the sun shining 
behind the hill, these guys had quite a view 
of our gymnastics exhibition. 

—Howard Sherwin, Westchester, N.¥ 
Damn fishermen. Always polishing their 
rods. If only you'd thought of saying, 
"| caught her just beyond the bend up there, 
fellas!” you'd have won yourself some gear. 


Dynamite wheels 


This puy | know had just bought a brand- 
new Jeep Grand Cherokee for $30,000 and 
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took it out for some duck hunting with a 
buddy and his Labrador retriever. After 
driving out onto a frozen lake, these rocket 
scientists tossed out a stick of TNT to blow 
a hole in the ice big enough to lure birds to 
swim in, At that point, the dog took off to 
fetch the burning stick of dynamite. As the 
hellhound approached the jeep, the 
panicked guys jumped out and fired at Fido 
with a shotgun. Thinking his owner had 
gone insane, the dog ducked for cover... 
beneath the brand-new Cherokee, Kaboom! 
Instant dog food—and no more jeep. After 
filing an insurance claim, my buddy was 
shocked to find out that sinking a vehicle in 
a lake with the illegal use of explosives was 
not covered by his policy. 

—Brian HKathgeb, via e-mail 
Something's got a big hole in it, that's for 
sure, Let's get this straight: First he buys a 
new car, then he drives it out onto a lake 
and throws dynamite a few feet away? Who 
helped you write this—Wile E. Coyote? 


Stained reputation 
My Aunt Sophie had a tradition of buying 
the morning bagels. One day she brought 
along an ill-fitting pair of underwear she 
had bought for my Uncle Ira, hoping ta 
return them to Sears. Along the way, she 
picked up the bagels and dropped them 
into the bag with the underwear. Some 
melted butter dripped onto the briefs, 
creating a bright yellow stain. When she 
pulled them out al the department store, 
the salesgirl refused the return, saying she'd 
never been so disgusted in her life. Unsure 
why the girl was so revolted, Sophie 
shrugged and said, “It could have been 
worse. It could've been cream cheese.” 
—Joe L., Miami 
We'll never eat breakfast again. Thank you. 


TRUE LIE OF THE MONTH 


While heading into our favorite bar 
one night, my friends and | noticed a 
cop staking out the place for drunk 
drivers. At closing time, the officer's 
eyes followed me and my buddy Jim 
as we went outside. He watched Jim 
stumble out of the bar and try his 
keys on a different car before finding 
his own wheels. jim sat in the front 
seat, fumbling with his keys like 
Stevie Wonder for what seemed like 
hours, before gunning the engine 
and speeding off. The cop tore after 
us and pulled us over. After trying to 
scare jim with a lot of crap about the 
penalties for drunk driving, the cop 
gleefully administered a blood 
alcohol test—but Jim registered a 
nice, round reading of o.o. Stunned 
and annoyed, the cop demanded an 
explanation. Jim’s answer? “Tonight, 
I'm the designated decoy.” All our 
other buddies had staggered out and 
driven home unobstructed. 

—Vince Knoss, Millbrae, Calif. 
“Them Duke boys gotcha again, 
Roscoe!” Did any of your boozed-up 
buddies make it home alive? IF not, 
here's a S500 JVC XV-514 DVD 
player to ease your guilt. 





STORIES WIN PRIZES 


lf Canada ever invades our territory, 
America’s best defense will be legions 
of citizens outfitted in roller-hockey gear. 
To advance our nation’s preparedness, 
Stuff will give the winning author of the 
month a pair of Baver’s Vapor 3 roller- 
hockey skates, a Supreme 3030 hockey 
stick, an HH4ooo hockey helmet and 
three roller-hockey balls —5350 worth 
of equipment. Live free or die! 

Send your stories to: Stuff, 

1040 Avenwe of the Amencas, 


New York, NY LOOK, 
letters@ostull-mag.com, 
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For more ‘information about PM 13: St ie pred eeaNe 


Www. .philipmornisusa. Com or call.-877-PM USA WEB. 


Totus: 40.9” tar, 0.7 mg nicotine Full Flavor: 15 mg 
tar, 1.0 mg nicotine av. per cigarette by FTC method. 


hull Flavor avalabhe in limited areas, © Philip Morris tne. 2000 
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SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Smoking 
Causes Lung Cancer, Heart Disease, 


Emphysema, And May Complicate Pregnancy. 
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Sarah has lovely cuticles 
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A FULL-FRONTAL ASSAULT ON YOUR SENSES 





rirst lady 


In her upcoming sci-fi flick, The Sixth Day, adorable Aussie Sarah 
Wynter plays a cold-blooded assassin trying to rub out the interminable 
Arnold Schwarzenegger. The role wasn't too much of a stretch —Sarah's 
gone toe-to-toe with tough guys before. Recently, an L.A. traffic cop was 
preparing to ticket her car when Sarah showed up on the scene. “I was 
auditioning for a part a5 a stripper, so | was wearing high heels, tight 
clothes and a bra with these gelatinous, chicken fillet-like inserts to 
add some oomph to my chest,” she explains. “The cop cut me a break, 
and at first | thought it was because | looked hot. But when | saw my 
reflection in the car window, | realized it was because one of the inserts 
was hanging down around my waist like | was some kind of a deformed 
woman. He probably thought | was crazy.” Somehow we don't think 
crazy was the first adjective that popped into his mind. 


Rattler Rustin 


Catch a poisonous snake. Milk it. Gut it. 
Skin it. Eat it, Put a wig on it. This is what 
passes for a rip-snortin’ good time in 
Sweetwater, Texas. 


Take a few dozen good ol’ boys, a venomous 
reptile and /ivevos the size of Texas and 
you've got the World’s Largest Rattlesnake 
Round-Up. Started in 1958, the three-day 
March festival draws some 30,000 people to 
the west Texas town of Sweetwater, where 
they can bag their fair share of western 
diamondbacks—or just watch the maniacs 
who do, Participants use only extralong 
tongs (you've gotta bring the rattlers back 
alive) and maybe a bit of gasoline to roust 
them out of their dens. The payoff for risking 
a venom injection? Up to $8 per pound of 
snake, As much as three slithering tons 

of snake are weighed, milked and turned 
over to the newly crowned Miss Snake 
Charmer, whose duties include decapitating, 
disemboweling and skinning the critters. 
Their gallbladders fetch more than a dollar 
each from aphrodisiac-dealinge Asians, and 
the meat feeds attendees eager to proclaim 
that, indeed, il does taste like chicken, Then 
the severed heads are adorned with blue wigs 
and Dallas Cowboys helmets. To join the fun, 
call 915-235-5488. 






























Teco 


Thunderbirds are go! 





BOMB’S AWAY 


A new sport allows you to nosedive into 
a gorge at 106 mph. How about that? 


Think of Fly by Wire as bungee jumping on 
amphetamines: You take a 12-foot-long, 
bullet-Shaped metal shell, stick a motor and 
propeller on the back, and hang the 
contraption from a cable stretched across 

a chasm. You then sit in the makeshift rocket 
and get dropped from the top edge of the cliff, 
accelerating from zero to 106 mph in two 
seconds as you swing downward. You can 
steer as wildly as you'd like and never smack 
into the side of the gorge—the wire you're 
hanging from is too short and the motor not 
quite powerful 
enough to take 
you back toa the 
cliff face. Invented 
in New Zealand, 
the ride lands in 
Forth Worth, 
Texas, this month, 
and there are 
plans for another 
one to scare the 
pants off flyers in 
San Antonio later 
this year (www. 
flybywire.co,nz), 
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The Games 
Insane 
People Play 


You call snowboarding an extreme 
sport? True wack-a-doos play with 
fire, ice water and ear elastic. 


| FLAMING-BARREL CARRYING 

In the quaint town of Ottery St. Mary, 
England, amiable drunks stagger around 
the streets with tar-coated flaming 
barrels—weigehing up to 72 pounds—on 
their shoulders. The contestant who can 
stand the pain for the longest and gets the 
farthest wins. Women and teenagers also 
get a crack at acquiring third-degree burns. 
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2 IGE DIVING This sport merely asks you 


aming tar barrel?” } j-2) 


“Who ordered the [-! 
fl 
; 


to cut a hole in a frozen lake, lower yourself 
gingerly into a dark, frigid world lit only by 
the beam of your flashlight and swim as far 
as you can. Most divers wear special 
thermal underwear, a jumpsuit known as a 
woollybear and a dry suit. But lunatics like 
Dutchman Wim Hof enjoy slipping into the 
frosty drink wearing nothing more than 
Jockey shorts. Hof holds the world record 
for swimming 50 meters unaided under the 
ice ata man-made lake near Kolari, Finland. 
It took him 1.2 minutes—plus another five 
to retrieve his shriveled testicles from his 
lower intestine, 


; BRAWL DISGUISED AS A BALL 


GAME twice a year, two teams of men— 
almost 200 in total—gather in a rugbylike 
mob and try to move a ball by any means 
necessary across the island of Hoy, off the 
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coast of Scotland. The Doonies try to get 
the ball “doon” into the harbor, while the 
Uppies try to reach a corner on Main Street. 
Ba’, as the contest is called, is really an 
excuse to have a fight, which rages for up 
to eight hours through side Streets that get 
50 packed, the combatants can just move 
their arms enough to punch you in the face. 


, FIREBALL SOCCER Think soccer is for 


flamers? You may be right. In Java, 
Indonesia, martial artists douse that funny 
round ballin gas, set it alight and then kick 
it around—with bare feet. They embark on 
this madness to help them overcome their 
fear of fire. When California native Chuck 
Ward and his buddies heard about the 
sport, they decided to give it a try. “When 

| looked down, my chest was on fire,” Ward 
says. “Guess | shouldn’t have wiped the 
gas off my hands and onto my shirt.” 


Photography: (Vodka) Jeng Mortensen. Wustration From the book More Red Meat 
Copynght® 1968 by Mus Cannon. Reprinted by arrangement wth Si Martin's Press. tne 
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5 THE ESKIMO OLYMPICS 

In Anchorage, Alaska, the Native Youth 
Olympics—give us a break, we're calling it 
the Eskimo Olympics—highlight skills that 
were once crucial for survival but now just 
seem idiotic. Exhibit A: the “Ear Pull,” in 
which two competitors engage in a fierce 
tug-of-war with a leneth of twine looped 
around their ears. Painful? Good God, yes. 
“Ears have actually been pulled off in this 
event!” the organizers cheerfully note. 


DOWNHILL UNICYCLING Unicycles 
used to be just for clowns, but now they’re 
for tattooed, tongue-pierced ragers named 
Diesel, At the 2000 California Mountain 
Unicycle Weekend next fall, participants 
must ride down trails peppered with rocks 
and logs, at speeds of 8 mph. Doesn't 
sound fast? You try careening downhill 
while perched atop a single tire, 





Drunk with Power 


Russian nutjob Vladimir Zhirinovsky launches his own vodka. 


You know the Russian economyis  —Zhirinovsky’s mug, along with the 
in turmoil when would-be warning “Exclusively for real men 
dictators need side businesses. who know what they want.” The 
Ultranationalist Vladimir taste, we're told, is similar to 
Zhirinovsky, leader of the Russian Stoli’s. Although bottles have 
Liberal Democratic Party, is defected to some American bars, 
infamous for his vow to reclaim don’t expect Zhirinovsky to seize 
Alaska as Russian territory and Absolut power at your local 
for calling Pat Buchanan a Liquor Barn anytime soon. After 
wimp. But now the budding all, Vlad is fiercely anti-American, 
dictator is also known for At a recent press visit to a 
hawking his own brand of McDonald’s in Moscow, he 
vodka, which is flying off described the Big Mac as “crap.” 
the shelves of the Moscow OK, we'll give him that—but has 
luxury store he owns. The he tried the Filet o' Fish? Goes 
bottle is emblazoned with great with vodka. 


SURREAL ESTATE: LIVE IN A MISSILE SIL 
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Worried that Russia has fallen into the 
hands of nutjobs (see above)? Buy a 
former military site and move in! 


For sale by owner: Immediate move-in. 
Charming 2-story 3 BR/2 BTH family home 
built on top of a split-level, subterranean, 
decommissioned Atlas F missile silo. 
Located in upstate New York's lovely 
Adirondack State Park. Aboveground 
luxury home features 20 acres, garage, 
private runway and underground storage 
Space for a medium to large nuclear 
arsenal. Magnificent stairwell descends 
into launch control center, lovingly 
converted into a contemporary 2,300 

sq. ft. bodacious bachelor pad. Climate- 
controlled, stacked with canned soup and 
capable of withstanding a direct nuclear 
hit. Huge blast doors access the silo, 
which is 20,000 $q, ft. and has unlimited 
world-dominating possibilities. Paid $100 
million (in today's taxpayer dollars). Will 
sacrifice for $2.3 million. SERIOUS 
INQUIRIES ONLY! For this.or seven other 
missile silos, call 20th Century Castles 
(785-256-6029); www.missilebases.com. 
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No... meant Please pet back under 
lor my legs. the porch before one of 
. ‘) the neghbors sees you 








Now, why would yoo want brates when 
yOu have such beautitul, straight teeth? 
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LIL KIM | 
Hops! Looks like 
Kim's purple 
mane needs (o 
be Lamed, 


On the runways and the red carpets, 
Stuff’s spies have spotted a new celeb 
fad this season—superstraight hair! 








SALMA HAYEK : 
Salma’s silky strands 
are a5 fal as a board, 
Smart and sexy. 
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JULIENNE DAVIS 
Whoa! The blond bombshell’s 
stringy tresses let those 
highlights peek through. 


—- 





MARIAH CAREY 
Mariah's straight locks rock. 
Her secret? “Valvoline!” 
confides the pretty diva. 
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LISA MARIE 
You go, girl! Lisa’s busting out 
oh-so-straight hair barely 
contains her voluptuous curls. 
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MINNIE DRIVER 
lass act: Minnie’s low slung 
V-neck accentuates her 
seriously straight (resses, 


COURTNEY LOVE 
Her hair might be shagey, but 
we Were too distracted by her 
stunning necklace fo notice. | 
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GREAT WALL OF CHINA 
(221-211 6.¢.) 1 million deaths The 
first segment —a whopping 3,000 
miles lone—was built at the rate of 
about one mile per day. Legend has it that 
those who died during construction were 
entombed in the wall. As was Jimmy Hoffa. 


PANAMA CANAL (190-1914) 5.609 deaths 
During the first year, almost the entire 
American workforce contracted malaria. An 
earlier attempt by the French to build a canal 
resulted in more than 25,000 dead. This, from 
the people who brought you the Maginat Line, 


INTERCONTINENTAL RAILROAD 
(1862-1869) More than 1,700 deaths Searing 
summer days, freezing winter nights, Indian 
attacks, violent anti-train outlaws, wanton 
recklessness with dynamite, and avalanches 
that swept whole crews off the Sierras—all 
helped build that pioneer spirit. 


HOOVER DAM (1931-1935) 96 deaths 
Workers could pick from a menu of ways to 
die: carbon monoxide poisoning, dehydration, 
heat prostration or electrocution, in addition 
to the ever-popular fall from a great height. 
During the Depression, this was a cushy gig. 


QUEBEC BRIDGE (1907-1917) 88 deaths 
Boneheaded design and even less competent 
supervision resulted in a partial collapse 
during construction, killing 75. Later, a center 
span fell as it was being hoisted into place, 
killing 13 more. 


ROOSEVELT ISLAND GAS TUNNEL 
(1890) 68 deaths The life of a tunnel worker 
(aka sandhog) sucks. In another tunnel down 
New York's East River, a blowout—similar to 
opening a jet door while in flight—sucked 
three men through 12 feet of riverbed, straight 
up through the river, and shot them go feet 














A construction job is nice work if you can survive it. But what's the deadliest thing you 
can build? Better check this body count before you put on a hard hat. 


above the East River atop an enormous 
geyser. Amazingly, one of them survived. 


BROOKLYN BRIDGE (1870-1883) 

26 deatns In the most gruesome accident, 
a cable snapped, knocked a rigeer into the 
river—and sliced the top off another euy's 
head. Two other men were crushed by stone 
blocks being swung into place. 


GOLDEN GATE BRIDGE (:933-1937) 

11 deaths A giant net caught 19 men who fell. 
One guy missed the net and landed on 
rocks—yet he lived to start the Halfway to 
Hell Club for bridge-fall survivors. 


EMPIRE STATE BUILDING (1930-1931) 
§ deaths It turned out to be more of a hazard 
to work /n the building: On July 28, 1945, 

@ B-25 bomber crashed into the 79th floor, 
killing 14. The skyscraper shrueged it off, 


THE DEATH STAR (a long, long time ago) 
33,678 deaths Safety hazards included being 
choked by Vader's invisible hand. Tragically, 

workers’ comp did not cover horrible death in 
supernova resulting from Rebel forces assault. 


Vader found illegal aliens who'd work for 
50 cents an hour 








available at: MACY'S 
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LOVE (AND CRAP) FOR SALE 


The creepiest, craziest stuff being 
touted on the eBay auction site. 


Item: HIGH-IQ SPERM 

Starting bid: S250 

Even though this stuff is purportedly from a 
healthy and attractive 35-year-old male, we're 
skeptical, considering that Mr. Highly 
Intelligent misspelled both his job title 
(computer-systems “profesional") and his 
ethnicity (“Caucasion”). 


item: MOUNTED DEER BUTT 

Starting bid; S90 

Mounted deer heads are so last millennium, 
but “if you want heads to turn, you must have 
this deer butt,” writes the seller. And if you 
question the authenticity of this taxidermic 
achievement, he promises that it is “perfect 
in every detail, right down to the crack in his 
butt.” The piéce de résistance of any trailer 
home, fer sher. 


item: ONE NIGHT WITH MY WIFE 
Starting bid: $15,000 

Offered by a couple who “needs money for 
a down payment on a house.” So what do 
you get for your cash? “She is a 23-year-old 
college girl who is 5'7" and weighs only 115 
pounds, Her bra size is 36C.” Not intrigued 
yet? Read this: “She is willing to be a sex 
Slave for one night to the highest bidder.” 


item: ROLE IN A PORNO FLICK 
Starting bid: $5,000 

You don’t have to be hung like Ron Jeremy or 
have the stamina of a marathon runner; all 
you need is a few dollars and a dream. The 
winning bidder gets executive-producer 
credits, but “if you want, you can even act in 
a love scene with one of our sexy actresses.” 
Um, why, exactly, would you bid otherwise? 


item: KENNEDY MEMORIAL 
SEAWATER 

Starting bid: $9.99 

For the truly twisted on your shopping list, 

one sick puppy is offering “vials of water 

from the bay in Cape Cod, gathered on the 

very day of the Kennedy, Bisset [sic] 

Memorial at sea.” Who knows —“these vials 

could even have fragments of the ashes.” 


ltem: TESTICLE 

Starting Bid: $500,000 

If a half-million dollars is too rich for your 
blood, rest assured that the seller is offering 
this “one healthy testie for trade.” Trade? 
Hmm...your Wham! CD collection may have 
just found a new home, 
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. | The Russiafy/ 
Tax Police 


guarantee thelr 
money back 
every time 


Extreme debt collectors 


show Me the Money 


American loan sharks collect debts with a sock full of change. But in other parts 
of the world, you can expect rattlesnakes and dancing drag queens. 


Miss a tax deadline in Russia and you 
may find your front door sawn off by the 

Tax Police, a SWAT-style team loaded with 
enough artillery to get even Saddam Hussein 
to give up his stash, The firepower may seem 
excessive, until you See the polls: BO percent 
of Russians see nothing wrong with evading 
taxes. Studies show that half the population 
doesn’t pay a red ruble. But storm troopers 
aren't the only tools the government uses to 
get the $100 billion in taxes owed every 
year. In one TV commercial, a guy with a 
pathetic “Honey, I'm sorry” look on his face 
suggests that tax evasion leads to impotency, 


Imagine having a drag queen show up 
at your office to parade his privates if you 
didn't pay up. That's about equivalent to the 
Shakedowns offered by Unique Recoveries in 
Bombay, India. The debt collecting company 
hires eunuchs to visit the homes or offices of 
defaulters and threaten to flash if the 
deadbeats don’t cough up the cash. “People 
don't like to be humiliated,” says B.R. 

ny. Mosi 


shetley, director of the compa asi 


victims pay up—fast. 


In Hong KONg jast September, about 100 
diners at the Hoi Choi Restaurant looked 
down during lunch to discover a plague of 
grasshoppers and 28 snakes slithering under 
their tables. Previously, posters demanding 
that the restaurant repay a debt had been 
hung outside the premises. After five men 
released the pests from two bags, customers 
leapt onto chairs and screamed—a lol. No 
one was hurt, moneys were paid and the 


“Stand back! she" | ial 
snakes, no doubt, wound up on the menu. x = sche sh orto nt 








“MY OTHER LAMBORGHINI'S A GOLF CART” 


You read that right. The Lamborghini "99 EV golf cart is tearing up the green. Here’s how 
it stacks up against its big brother, the Lamborghini "99 Diablo VT. 


202 mph 
0 


0.). Jessica 
Simpson Simpson 
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BABES OF YORE NO.6 


VICTORIA 





PRINGIPAL 





In a Dallas power suit or a Playboy birthday 
suit, this Principal was a schoolkid’s fantasy. 


“There are people who say I'm 
obsessed with my body,” Dallas siren 
Victoria Principal once declared. “Let's 
say I'm concemed.” Naturally, this has 
been a matter of great concern to all 
of us...for about two decades. She 
was the one who inspired 
comparisons with your mam’s best- 
looking friend—the one who would 
drop by for coffee wearing a perilously 
short leather skirt and a look demure 
enouen to bring lustful tears to a glass 
eye. Some actresses leave you feeling 
that their eye-fluttering innocence is a 
front (Bridget Fonda in Jackie Brown), 
but Victoria, in her artless purity, 
suggested she was blissfully unaware 
of the effect she had on men. She had 
a look that would pauperize Arab 
princes and neuter studs. 

The daughter of a sergeant major, 
Victoria was born on a military base 
in Japan and raised in America. As 
a result, she possessed that ideal mix 
of exotic Eastern promise and apple- 
pie wholesomeness, You knew Victoria 
would always have a chicken waiting 
in the pot...even while she defiled you 
in the boudoir with the kind of high- 
voltage sex usually confined to hard- 
core Hungarian movies featuring 
hairy-assed men named Otto, 

Victoria will be remembered for 
many things. Like her gloriously nude 
Playboy shoot in 1973 and her high- 


| Now let's see them bring back McQueen 
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profile flings with top celebs such as 


Frank Sinatra, Andy Gibb and Anthony 


Perkins (who supposedly popped his 
cherry with her). These days, Victoria 
is better known for her self-help books 
and skin-care products. Though she 
still considers herself an actress, her 
career has been (to put it charitably) 
uneven. From 1973's The Naked Ape 
to 1995's Dancing in the Dark, the 
good lady has been involved with 
more made-for-TV turkeys than Tori 
Spelling could chase out of a 
farmyard, At times, her acting was 
$0 unconvincinge—Earthquake, for 
example—even the falling rocks 
appeared to have better dramatic 
technique than their lovely costar. 
Despite that, Victoria was 
always compulsively magnetic and 








AS Sexpot or 
teapot, Victoria 
was always 
smiling 


agonizingly easy on the eyes—and 
never more so than in her role as 

the long-suffering Pamela Barnes 
Ewing of Dallas (1978-1987). 

In a world of male scum and power- 
dressing bitches, Pam was an oasis of 
saintly morality—and the best-looking 
of the women by a country mile, An 
eternal victim, Pam endured 
miscarriages, kidnapping, depression, 
even the death and resurrection of 
her husband, Bobby. Yet she was 
never pathetic. Instead, she was the 
sensual survivor—a lot like Victoria 
herself. Even today, at the age of 50, 
with a little help from plastic surgery, 
Victoria remains the lone star to 
inspire both Texas-size lust and an 
overwhelming desire to protect. It's 

a fatal combination. 
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Most wanted 


Ditch the soccer mom-style minivan, and pump some steroids into 
your garage with the new Bullitt Mustang. 


Remember that car that Steve McQueen destroyed on the streets of 
San Francisco in Bullitt? Ford does and has just recast the legendary 
1968 Mustang GT as a concept car, with a 4.6-liter, 260 hp V-8. The 
new pony adds a pinched shape to the front end and a wide rear to 
the old-school body. Unlike its predecessor, this "Stang’s 18-inch 
wheels would keep you better grounded if you tried to duplicate 
McQueen's hill-grinding aerial maneuvers. Unfortunately, Ford has no 
plans to mass-produce the car this year. Try to change their minds by 
calling 800-392-3673, and while you're at it, ask if they'll rebuild 
starsky and Hutch’'s Gran Torino. 








The music business works just the 
way likes it. His way. At 
least it has ever since he quit working 
for major labels and started Colemine 
Musicworks, Inc., scouting and 


producing new urban talent. 
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Stuff presents its monthly salute to 




















the morons who boldly explore the 
limits of human intelligence. 


ANGRY BANK ROBBER 
Last December, Johnny Miller, 32, 
allegedly walked into a First Utah Bank, 
pulled a gun out of an envelope and 
robbed the teller. Miller got away with 
$34,000—but left behind the envelope. It 
contained a certificate for his completion 
of an anger-management course run by 
Utah's Department of Corrections. Miller 
was apprehended and currently awaits 
trial—which must really piss him off. 


THE DUMBEST GRANDSON 
Police investigating a 911 call at 
a Honolulu apartment last July found a 
78-year-old woman dead in her bathtub. 
Grandson Denny Usui, 28, who shared 
the apartment with her, said when 
questioned, “! don't want to say anything 
else until | speak to my attorney because 
| never committed a murder before,” 


PERV WARDEN TURNS FALL GUY 
The jail in Tapachula, Mexico, allows 
conjugal visits—to the delight of warden 
Raul Zarate Diaz. Armed with a porno 
mag and binoculars, Diaz climbed onto 
the prison roof last November to spy on 
a canoodling couple through a skylight. 
But Diaz tripped on the skylight, fell 23 
feet and died as he smacked the floor 
next to the prisoner and his wife gettin’ 
busy. And no, she did not cry out, “That's 
not what | meant by ‘bring protection'!” 


COPS WANT DOG TO PLAY DEAD 
A woman in Russia left her barking dog 
tied in her yard. In a decision that would 
make Stalin proud, local cops decided to 
shoot the noisy hound. But they missed 
the pooch from point-blank range—nine 
times, succeeding only in severing the 
dog's leash. As the hound scampered off, 


the cops followed in hot pursuit, firing 
into the dark. Their a3th shot killed the 
owner as She tried to catch the mutt. 
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There aren't many things Jerry Hopkins is 

afraid ta put in his mouth. Bulls’ testicles, 

fried grasshoppers, boiled animal blood— 

Hopkins has been there, devoured that. 

In fact, the 64-year-old traveled the world 

eating more stomach-churning cuisine than 
you could bury at a toxic-waste site for his 
latest book, Strange Fooos. We asked him 


about some of the most repulsive things he's 
shoved in his bug hole. Break out the Maalox, 


Three-minute duck embryo 


Ingredients: One 16-day-old duck, known as 


a balut, still in its eggshell; pot of water 


Preparation: Boil the egg until the baby balut 


Stops squirming. 
Where'd he eat it? Hawaii and Manila, 
where men chomp on balut to supply long- 


ny 


“v 











Top: “I'll serve no penis before its time." Above: Scorpix! 


Tastes Like Chicken Fetus 








lasting strength to their wing-wangs. 

How'd it taste? “Just like a hard-boiled ege- 
but it’s got a little baby duck embryo in 
there. You can see the beak and feet, and it 
crunches when you bite into it.” 


Five-penis wine 

Ingredients: Rice wine; dried, ground-up dog, 
sheep, cow, deer and snake genitalia 
Preparation: Break into a zoo with a .22 and 
a net. Then...on second thought, dant. 
Where'd he drink it? Guangzhou, China, 
where fellas sip it for—guess what—vinility. 
Haven't these puys heard of Viagra? 

How'd it taste? “The penises didn't really 
change the taste of the wine, but there was 
a lot of sediment. It did make the wine really 
powerful—like a shot of tequila.” 


Scorpion with cream sauce 
Ingredients: One large scorpion; cream; 
asparagus lips 

Preparation: Deep-fry as though your life 
depended on it (frying the sucker neutralizes 
its poison); add cream and asparagus. 
Where'd he eat it? In an elegant Chinese 
restaurant in Singapore. 

How'd it taste? “Like French fries. What 
you're mostly tasting is the oil and the salt, 
so it’s really not that far from McDonald's.” 


Human placenta du Hopkins 
Ingredients: One ripe, bloody mess in the 
womb (Hopkins used the placenta of his own 
wife); butter; onions; garlic 

Preparation: In a large pan, saute placenta 
with butter, onions and garlic, anc puree into 
a smooth paste. Serve with crackers and 
chopped green onion. 

Where'd he eat it? At his home in England, 
where he served it to three friends to toast 
the arrival of his baby son, 

How'd it taste? “Just like goose-liver pate 
very rich. It's just another dark organ meat. 
But | forgot to devein the placenta, so it had 
little pieces of pristle.” 
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The world’s first performance running sandal 


Articulating instep 
Strapping system 
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Raised Toe Spring 
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FIONA JEROME'S AEGULAR ROUNDUP OF A WORLD GONE WRONG 


JUST SAY NO TO H,0 

A dangerous new drug is 
attracting concern from the 
medical world. And incredibly, the 
uncontrolled substance is as easy 
to obtain as tap water, In fact, it 
iS tap Water. Water addicts get as 
high as the Hoover Dam by 
flooding their bodies and 
depleting serum sodium levels in 
their blood. But before you have 
a kee party around the 
watercooler...don't: Diluting your 
blood can bring on a heart 
seizure, and your bloated 
stomach could expel water into 
your lungs and drown you. 
People who suffer from 
polydipsia (the posh name for the 
addiction) may drink up to 8o 
elasses of water a day. One clinic 
that treats people jonesing for 
H,0 had to switch to airplane- 
style dry toilets because the 
patients were trealing the rest 
rooms like open bars. 


SHOES OF DEATH There has 
been a national outcry in Japan to 
discourage young women from 


MOUTH-TO-MOUTH WITH 
HYENAS Here's a new game 
that might not catch on quickly: 
meat tug-of-war with a 
hyena...using only your teeth. 
Once a week in Harer, Ethiopia, 
the local “Hyena Man” play-fights 
with the cackling carnivores and 
serves them rotten meat, Straight 
from his mouth. Considered 
sacred by the locals, hyenas are 
also guests of honor at the 
annual Hyena Festival; the more 
hyenas that attend, the better the 
prospects for the coming year. 
Many Europeans, however, don't 
share as close a relationship with 
the critters. They usually 
associate them with sexual 
perversion because the genitalia 
of both sexes resembles aroused 
penises. Maybe that says more 
about the Europeans. 


38 STUFF 


following the latest fad to teeter 
down the street in ridiculously 
high platform shoes. Two tragic 
deaths spurred the concern. First, 
25-year-old Misayo Shimizu, a 
nursery-school employee from 
Tokyo, fatally fractured her skull 
alter falling from her towering 
four-inch-high footgear. In the 
second incident, a 25-year-old 
female driver in Tokyo crashed 
her car and killed a passenger 
when her platform shoes kept her 
from hitting the brakes. 


MAN LIVES ON AIR ALONE 
Want to live till you're old and 
gray, and save loads of cash? Give 
up food. Completely, Eating and 
drinking are just bad habits that 
hinder well-being. Or so claims 
Wiley C. Brooks, the founder of 
Breatharianism, who says no 
food has passed between his lips 
for 20 years. For $500, he'll teach 
you how to live on air alone. 
Similar claims are made by 
42-year-old New Age guru 
Jasmuheen. She insists that since 
1993, she has eaten no more 


| “Leggo my Eggo!” 
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Coitus interruptus is one thing, 


but being saianbred| by a toddler 


midboink is something only human parents should suffer. No 
wonder this big boomer (as male ‘roos are called) looked a bit 
perplexed when he was caught on camera at the Madrid Zoo. 
Didn't stop him taking the kid's jawbreaker, though. 


than a few cookies (just for the 
taste, you understand). Her book 
Living on Light has been linked to 
the deaths of two people believed 
to have been following its 21-day 
fasting program, including Verity 
Linn, whose dehydrated, gaunt 
body was found near Loch Cam in 
Scotland in September 1999. To 
answer critics, Jasmuheen 





accepted an invitation last 
October from Australia’s version 
of 60 Minutes to spend a week 
sealed in a room with no food 
or water. The doctor in charge 
stopped the trial after just four 
days, fearing that Jasmuheen 
would suffer kidney damage 
due to her dehydration and 
14-pound weight loss. 
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Finally, a microt z 
with an attitude: 





: ~ ALE fromthe Stone — 
, Brewing Co. The India 
LARRY MANILOW IS... pale ale will turn 
/ . = _—iheads not only when 
__ you order it, but also 
when the bartender 
plunks the 22-ounce 
bottle in front of you- 
To find an Arm 
























Tell ‘em a joke, buy ‘em a drink, show ‘em a eouiner 
trick, steal their money—then make a hasty www.stonebrew.« 
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exit. Women will surely follow you. 
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“A MAN WALKS INTO A BAR...” 


Ns 


martes ain MA 


A MAN SAYS TO A BARTENDER, “! want If you'd only BRGUMENE DANSE 7 





you to give me 12-year-old scotch, and don't thought of Betcha didn’t know how little you know. 

try to fool me, because | can tell the them at the | 

difference.” Skeptical, the bartender decides time... pea bey ‘ bg aE ye jmp ane 
to test the man with a five-year-old scotch. “You've got es = hecehlaeh a ae ees whe outrage Rear 
The man takes a sip and says, “This crap is the brain of on fils. weddihg een Se eone 
five years old. | told YOu what I want. | | four-year- night. a | a sn Shi ung 
Impressed, the bartender finally pours some Id boy, and a Pre Tre eens een W are Vie 

of the 12-year-old stuff. The man takes a sip o | A person will die a single one since. 

and says, “That's more like it.” From the other het he was | ae SOBRE! from total The average person releases 
end of the bar, a drunk has been watching with glad lo get sleep deprivation than rom nearly a pint of intestinal gas 
great interest. He stumbles over, sets down a rid of it.” arcidater suaipicce abahed 9s. per day through flatulence. 


after about 10 days without 






elass in front of the man and says, “Hey, that’s Groucho Marx sleep, while starvation can take All the domestic hamsters in 3 
really cool—try this one.” The man takes a “Ican't several months. the world today can be traced : 

Sip, Immediately spits it out and cries, “This helieve that to a single wild golden hamster i 
stuff tastes like piss!” The drunk says, out of that nad a litter of 12 offspring = 
“Anyone could tell that. But how old am |?” 100.000 in Syria in 1930. Go, girlfriend! 3 

y The honeybee kills more 

A LARGE, MENACING GUY walks into a bar. sperm, you people wrarldhinte than all : 

He orders a beer, chugs it and bellows, were the poisonous snakes combined. F 

“All you guys on this side of the bar are quickest.” The entire U.S. population lives i 
cocksuckers!” Silence. “Anyone gol a stephen Pearl on three percent of the : 
problem with that?” No one says a , £ | country's land mass. The entire : 

) Well, the TURY'S 1B , : 

| word. He chugs another beer and - population of the world could Fs 
| shouts, “And all you guys on that side of jerk store fit in Texas and there would still F 
the bar are motherfuckers!” Silence. A lone just called, be room for subletters. . 
man rises from his seat and starts walking and they're The bloodhound is the only = 
toward the menacing guy, who asks, “You got running out animal whose testimony is 3 

a problem, buddy?” “Oh, no, sir. I'm just on of you!” ak : ah admissible in an American i 

the wrong side of the bar.” George Costanza = hihi §— court. Talk about civic duty. £ 
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When you leave, 































THE MARK A rude 





THE MARK If you're leave "em 
a smoker, this is a great guessing, bartender you feel 
way to get back ata oe forced to humiliate. 
euy who's always Evil will THE BAIT Wh 
bumming your butts— always SFr ; abl bee 
and wing beer Bot Kies prevail get his attention, ask 
that falas oe for a glass of water. 

Leck Sad en hecause goou Sa 

IPe | . if | 
ne than e ~ IS dumb. aeetiinc ite 
THE STING = _ Seavehate the bar slide out the 
sheet oy be 4 en ont know, coaster from beneath 

lace it len aise Idont care, tne:giass.and get 
inside one of your and it doesnt Oltta: Dodge: 
cigarettes. Then watch make any . THE STING If he 
as your dim-witted ilifference. doesn't think about it, 
friend tries to jack Kerouac he'll pick it up and 
precariously balance “oe | drench his pants; even 
his ash, while yours lf vou can't if he notices that it's 
burns eternal — CONVINCE upside down, it'll be 
supported like cement them, confuse impossible for him to 
by the paper clip. them. pick up without major 
You're drinking for free, Harry &. Truman spillage. It’s win-win. 





“THE INSANELY POPULAR RESIDENT EVIL 
WILL FINALLY HAVE SOME COMPETITION...” 


“GALERIANS IS DEFINITELY THE ONE TO WATCH FOR." 


-tRONIC Db AMING FON TALY 





“HOPE YOUR PLAYSTATION HAS A NIGHTLIGHT ON IT..." 


“THE GAME THAT BREAKS THE SURVIVAL HORROR MOLD..." 


“GALERIANS’ CYBER PUNK AMBIENCE, EXTRASENSORY 
ACTION AND ENGROSSING STORY SHOULD CAPTURE THE 
IMAGINATION OF SURVIVAL HORROR...FANS ALIKE." 


ME INFORMER 
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Californian’s Tattoo 
Is a Horror Show 


Surrender, Stephen King! This freakazoid fan 
needs you to finish his twisted tribute. 


Stephen King should be very afraid. One of his 
fans is out to get him. His name is Wes 
Wheeler, and his back is covered from here to 
Nantucket with tattoos of /t’s killer clown, 

the car from Christine, Jack Nicholson from 
The Shining and other images from King's 
twisted imagination. But the work is not 
complete: “| want him ta sign my back,” says 
the 22-year-old professional body piercer. 
Then, for posterity, he'll tattoo over the 
author's autograph, adding more needling 
hours to the 70 he's already endured to 
achieve his obsession. So far, Wheeler hasn't 
gotten off his well-inked tush to contact his 
hero; but until then, he'll be hounded by King 
fans, some even more rabid than Cujo. “Fans 
rave at me,” Wheeler says. “It’s a little 
disturbing. There are a lot of freaks out there.” 


On his stomach: A salute to Newt Gingrich 













THE MASTERS THE KENTUCKY DERBY 





TIGER WOODS 4:1 SURFSIDE (FILLY) 8:1 
Qa DAVIS LOVE III 12:1 CHIEF SEATTLE 12:1 
ERNIE ELS 15:1 BEVO 18:1 
Tiger can't win'emall,andthe — If you're looking for an animal to love, climb 
Europeans are still drowning aboard Bevo. He outran Derby contenders —— + ennes Gem 
in fine whine over the “rude Chief Seattle and More Than Ready to win arak DO AG 1... 
treatment” they endured last year’s Futurity Stakes at Belmont—and 


during their Ryder Cup meltdown, Ernie Els at these odds, you'd be dumb not to bet a 
is a Green Jacket bargain at these prices. couple of bucks...even if it’s on Mr. Ed. Total ch stock Car 
—————— ——— “Smoke filled my lungs, and I saw 


levee aaa GUP nothing but color,” says 
DEVILS a NASCAR's Bobby Allison, 
FLYERS 9:2 7 who lost control of his 


If size matters, the Flyers will be a snug fit in 
Lord Stanley’s Cup in June. Eric Lindros (6'4" 
236), John LeClair (6'3", 226) and now 6'5" 
220-pound center Keith Primeau have been, 
kicking ass and taking names on their way 
to a Finals victory over the Red Wings. “| caught air, and the oil tank exploded, 


) | blinding me and gagging me with fumes and 
THE NBA CHAMPIONSHIP fluid. The car skidded along the top of the 


) car at the Talladega 
m) Speedway in 1987 when 
he hit debris and went 
airborne at 211 mph. 











LAKERS 2:3 a os : ; 
Tal BLAZES =. | Sennen aes 
SPURS 8:41 p ya 2 


| smashed down like a hooked mackerel 
slapping on a deck. | was more petrified 
than in pain when another car broadsided 


Hacked-up Shaq will leave the Lakers high 
and dry at the foul line. In San Antonio, 
Sean Elliott’s health has left the Twin Towers 





with a cracked foundation. Neither will me and spun me in circles. It all happened in 

block Portland’s trail to the title. deathly silence since | was wearing 
a ee earplugs. | wasn't injured, but until the crew 

Picks by NY Post betting guru Hondo. pulled me out, | didn't let go of the wheel.” 
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throw a wrestling LY 
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and a Hall of Fame a { 

boxer into the | ‘i : 
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Bret “the Hitman’ Hart The Commander sugar Ray Leonard | E 

The once and future WCW World The in-house hit man on the hand-to- A boxing legend and the first man to = 

Heavywelght Wrestling Champion. hand, regular-guy-versus-gladiator hold titles In five divisions. S 

game show Battle Dome. = 

E 

HAVE YOU EVER PUNCHED | Why hit a wall when you can hurt Not in anger, but often when |'m Many times. You hit the wall and < 
A WALLIN ANGER? something that deserves it—like in the midst of a multiple once you've made impact, you : 
Vince McMahon? | nailed him real orgasm. (o points) | realize it ain't goin’ down so easy. & 

good. Unfortunately, | broke my Bul, unlike Thomas Hearns, it 2 

hand in the process. (2 points) | won't ever hit back. (2 point) FE 


Jonna Patn 





HAVE YOU EVER HAD AN | saw Rowdy Roddy Piper get Yes. When | was a kid, | tried to Electricity? Well, yeah. | short- | 






ACCIDENT WITH ELECTRICITY? fried. He fell out the shower into pull a Frankenstein with my dead | circuited our whole house one | 
a dressing-room mirror, touched | puppy, He stayed dead, but time when | was trying to be the | 
the lightbulb Sockets and hit the | | suffered third-degree burns. (2) World Handyman Champ. | got 
floor like a Sizzling slice of | knocked out of that category 
bacon. He shook for months, (0) pretty quick. (4) 

WHAT'S THE SCARIEST THING | was cleaning the stove and Two-percent milk. (2) Whoa! That would be the first 

YOU'VE EVER FOUND IN YOUR yanked off one of the burners to meal my first wife cooked. Oh, 

KITCHEN? find a dead mouse with maggots | boy—I'm sorry | said that. (0) | 


all over it. Unfortunately, | didn't | 
have any ketchup. (4) 





EVER PERFORMED HOME 





ppa, Grant Davis, Fiona Jerome, Shane Mooney, Michael Mullen, Marty Padgett 















I've taken my own Stitches out I've stitched myself with a needle | Home surgery? Oh, yeah. | could 
SURGERY ON YOURSELF? many times—actually, it's a and thread because | don’t trust be a chief surgeon if you just 
specialty of mine. I've also doctors. | intertwine black and give me a little toilet paper and 
surgically removed the odd red thread to make it colorful, tape. “Dr, Leonard to the O.R.— 
opponent from his senses, (1) Fishing tackle holds best. (2) | Sstatl™ (4) 
HAVE YOU EVER HAD AN My brother Dean busted me open Not unless you count blowup Never. You weren't thinking of 
ACCIDENT WITH A POWER with a hammer when | was five. dolls as power tools. (0) |} coming after me with one, were 
TOOL? He had enough power to knock | you? I'd have to hurt you. (2) 
me out. (2) 
DID YOU EVER TATTOO Yeah. A Batman lick-"em-and- The one | have on my arm, No. I'm not into self-inflicted pain. | < 
YOURSELF? stick-"em. It washed off two actually, That’s why it doesn't You know me, I'm not dumb = 
hours later. (1) look too good. I'm not sure enough to put myself in ne 
about the spelling, either. (4) dangerous situations. (1) |e 
i 
CAN YOU DESCRIBE YOUR Relaxed blues and browns and Standard-issue battle gear, (4) | think I'm kind of a—er, | don't Fi 
FASHION SENSE? pink and black latex whenever know Wf eclectic ts the word. 3 
suitable, (2) | don't know—! do like dressing. z 
You know, both businesslike and g 
in Stylish Sportswear. (0) E 
en 
IF REGIS PHILBIN KNOCKED I'd be suspicious, but I’d let him Does he have the million on him? | Sure. But does that have to be - 
ON YOUR DOOR, WOULD YOU in. | would never turn my back (a) my final answer? (0) 3 
LET HIM IN? on him, though—Notre Dame z 
guys are tough. Kathie Lee would 5 
have to Stay outside. (2) a 





AT THE BUZZER The Hitman pounds out 21 | The Commander nearly ruled with Things have gone decidedly sour 
incredible points. Anyone gotta | 9 powerful points. Abandon hope, for Sugar Ray, who hits the canvas 
problem with that? all ye who enter the Battie Dome. with a puny 6 points. 
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USELESS SEX TRIVIA 
Australian women are the most 
likely to have sex on a first date. 
The word vanilla comes from the 
Latin word for vagina, In Florida, 
having sex with a porcupine is 

















DAVID McCANDLESS IS... 


Bring down the government, buy 
lingerie off the backs of barely clad 
models and explore the museum of the 
modern mullet. Our man gets lost in 
cyberspace so you don’t have to. 


illegal. (Someone had to make 
that a law?) Such factoids can be 
found at useless-sex.com, a site 
that tells you what you really don't 
need to know aboul hanky-panky, 
in all of its bizarre glory. You can 
browse pages of sex trivia and 
jokes, or have a daily tidbit 
delivered to your e-mail box. Did 
you know that Ramses fathered 
160 children? Yel someone 

named a condom after him. 


SHORT-ATTENTION-SPAN 
THEATER The Internet has 
broken the stranglehold of 
Hollywood film distributors. Now 
animation, shorts or $4 zombie 


films shot in Uncle Dan's garage 
have a chance to become big 
news. Atomfilms.com (slogan: 
“Get into our shorts”) is at the 
epicenter of the indie explosion. 
There, you can see cool shorts 
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The Internet Was invented... 


) Bring down the WTO! Destroy GATT! Death to NAFTA! If 
these acronyms just sound like the names of video-game villains, 
you may not be ready to fight the power. But if you have an itch to 
bring down the government next weekend, get hooked up with 
protest.net. This rebellious site gives you a country-by-country, 
region-by-region index of upcoming protests and meetings. For 
instance, do you think that “rodeos are nothing more than 
manipulative displays of human domination over animals, thinly 


Lad | 


disguised a5 entertainment"? Then protest.net would have 
directed you to a recent animal-rights rally in Philadelphia. Plus, 
the Activist’s Handbook makes a good tojlet read. 
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wud Lille Crosswalk.com is an “intersection of faith and life,” a 
self-consciously cool portal for the virtuous and God-fearing. 
Among features such a5 “Bible Hangman” and “Clean, Fun Chat,” 
a hilarious movie guide rates films for their “moral acceptability.” 
Take South Park: Biqger, Longer and Uncut: “A blasphemous, evil 
movie. Morality and God are completely vilified in this feature- 
length cartoon, which includes sodomy, extreme violence, foul 
images and 340 obscenities. Please tell your friends and family not 
to make the mistake of paying to see this awful movie.” Lordy! 


like Saving Ryan's Privates and 
Ben Affleck’s / Killed My Lesbian 
Wife, Hung Her on a Meathook, 
and Now | Have a Three-Picture 
Deal at Disney. Use a big pipe 
some downloads are huge. 


A SITE FOR SORE EYES 


th 7 


With the Net chock-full of no- 
holes-barred Uberporn, it’s nice 
to find an oasis of less crass yet 
completely erotic women—with 
a handy service angle that should 
please your girlfriend as well as 
you. AgentProvocateur.com is the 
Web incarnation of a famed U.K. 
lingerie outlet, noted for its 
serious erotica, “naughty 
exhibitionism” and expertise in 
the “art of undress.” Browse its 
extensive range of excellent- 
quality sheer underearments — 
from bustiers to corsets to 
garters—worn by some of the 
world’s most excellent models, 
And if you've got a good few 
dollars stuffed away, make a 
purchase...for someone else, we 
hope. This stuff makes Victoria's 
Secret look like Sears, 
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IVE THESE CELEBRITIES THE FINGER QUICK HITS 
























hecklers.com/temptcharlie/main. 
html Will quaaludes or a bit of 
horse be Charlie's downfall? You 
decide in the amusing Tempt 
Charlie Sheen game, 
www.simeity.com The classic God 
video game, responsible for many 
broken homes, is now in free, 
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Web-based form. 
SAVALAS GARCIA HANNAH DOOHAN YELTSIN cductive.com Make your own 
= ————— —__—_— —— + compilation album by 
THE ANSWEAS downloading free MP3 tracks 
Ment = —— - a from indie and hip-hop artists. 
Betcha didn't know that Tip of index finger. Turns out that the controls, but a stunt double’s. shadow.ieor berkelev.edu/humor 
jerry Garcia's hand was the Splash mermaid was sporting Doohan bid adieu to his middle Rate asertes of jokes and Jester 
. a bogus fingertip as well as fake finger while fighting an evil empire hacad Wdets 
one pluck short of a full fins. She's nat perfect—but then during the D-day invasion. 2.0 (a user-based judging 


system) hits you with other knee- 


strum. Or that Star Trek's ! thin 
. again, who's complaining? slappers it thinks you'll find 


james “Scotty” Doohan Left thumb and index finger. 


Middle finger, Poor Jerry couldn't Ah, trick question. At 14, Russia’s équally hilarious. 
never really beamed up flip you off, even if he wanted to. bumbling president-to-be blew aiiliktewalorn cometh TiGsetni 
anyone because he At age four, the peace-loving pipe them off as he tried, for a laugh, to = ec 5 dedicated to 
lacked a finger. The smoker of the Grateful Dead sliced dismantle a hand grenade with a ~ > history's 
PAS _ through his middle finger. Sources hammer. And to think that for 
| site who2.com/ blaiie dhe wcekle i haste most hideous 
; é lw Accident ona years, this clown had his remaining haircut, in all 
missingdigits.html combination of pot-induced digits poised over The Button. ite variations. 
salutes celebs who munchies and ‘shrooms, which Index finger. Kojak’s trademark, The Mulletino 
come up Short in a high convinced him that the finger was the un-coplike lollipop, was a and the 
five. Test your own hand an Oscar mesyer meiee distraction technique. You'd have to EuroMullet 
aptitude by identifyin Middle finger, Eagle-eye a few Star be a hard-boiled detective yourself are especially 
Achebe y & Trek episodes and you'll notice that to notice that the eye-catching bowel: 
the exact fingers that whenever they say, "Beam me up, candy drew your gaze away from loosening, 
these stars lack, Scotty,” that ain't Scotty’s hand at the missing index on his left hand. 
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BLADE RUNNER 





(2019) = ae es 

4) ois TOE ALIEW LIFE-FOoRMS 
After the eradication of ie eee eee Eee 
regular coffee, the | STAR TREK (2254) 
Seattle-ization of the Aliens will speak perfect 
world continues as English and be seen 
earthisdrenchedby | gallivanting around the 
endless rain. Like any | Gamma quadrant with 
weather guy, we'll ride extraterrestrial trim you'd love 
the fence on this one, | to beam down on. Let's hope 





Trojan comes out with an 
intergalactic prophylactic. 


a _ i r a FE 
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Inthe upcoming BATTLEFIELD EARTH, John Travolta plays 3 
a 3oth-century alien who resembles a nine-foot Rastafarian. If ee Re 

eg f ® ‘ " a ‘ i | ae Hi LE FIG | ? 
the image of a big-ass Scientologist with a beer gut isn’t scary gpl THE FIFTH ELEMENT (2259) 

| . T { ’ With flying cars, your commute includes roof-to- : 

enough, how about one who brings an E.T. army to es ave Aes floorboard congestion and cabbies who drive like | Nuclear winter sweeps 
planet? Could it happen? Well, Hollywood seems to think it has your grandmother on crack. The urban nightmare | everyone's mop into a stylish 
a knack for predicting the future—check out its track record. is realized in New Yark City 259 years too soon, Kentucky Waterfall, aka mullet. 


Consequently, career options 
will be limited to gas station 
attendant and NHL goon. 
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2001: A SPACE ODYSSEY 
(2001) 

Once you become totally 
dependent on computers, they 
do nothing but mess you up. 
Believable? Does Bill Gates 
shit ina $60 million mansion? 


Te Con Te 
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ROLLERBALL (2018) 

Greedy corporations promote a 
game in which violence is rewarded | 
with big ratings and lots of money, 
We always knew the NFL was way 
ahead of its time. 









THE CAREER WOMEN 
hoe 





™ In DAREE b 
— Ne | BARB WIRE (2017) r 
THE OBA al == | “. ou h « 4 Women will look like Pamela 9 
DEMOLITION MAN (2032) . | P< mar me Caron ~ | Anderson, work two jobs e 
The art of love is reduced to giving THE FOOD | THE GAME SHOWS (bartender and bounty hunter), | a 
good headset. No contact allowed, SOYLENT GREEN (2022) THE RUNNING MAN (2019) dress in skintight leatherand | © 
but there's no disease and you | In an overcrowded world, excess people Criminals fight for their lives and for our come hame to play hide-and- | © 
| have plausible deniability. And best get turned into human Alpo, In other entertainment. Fox TV has this an its fall peek with the camcorder. S 
of all, you don’t have to watch words, it's a dog-eat-man world, Tastes schedule—and the family of the last one Yeah, and all guys arehung | & 
Stallone do the (really) nasty, like White Castle to us. to die gets one million dollars! like Tommy Lee. 3 
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GOING RENTAL 
Coming up blank at the video 


store? Here are three gems you 
probably missed. 


The Limey ««« 

Terence Stamp, Peter Fonda 

British tough guy Stamp goes to L.A. to 
hunt down his daughter's killer—record 
producer Fonda—with an intensity that 
makes Tyson look like Regis Philbin. 
Funniest casual murder scene: Fonda 
smugly schmoozes at a party in his 
Hollywood pad, while, in the background, 
Stamp throws a bodyguard over the railing 
and into the canyon below. 

Most ridiculous cockney rhyming slang: 
Stamp speaks like this: “I got a butcher's at 
the house, Butcher's hook. Look.” Geddit? 
isn't it irritating? 


Boys Don't Cry «««* 

Hilary Swank, Chloé Sevigny, Peter 
Sarsgaard, Brendan Sexton III 
Gender-bending Swank (as Brandon 
Teena/Teena Brandon) stuffs a rocket in her 
pocket and lures Sevigny into the sack. But 
when their redneck pals (Sarsgaard and 
Sexton) find out that he is a she, they pull 
out their own big guns—and they're not 
shooting blanks. True story. 

Best oral exam: When Swank (as a he) 
goes down on Sevigny (as a she who thinks 
Swank is a he), are they: a) having straight 
sex? b) having lesbian sex? c) having bi 
sex? Answer: It's a three-way—we think. 
Best excuse for lunacy: Sexton, explaining 
his partner's deranged behavior: “Doctors 
say he ain't got no impulse control,” 


Dance with the Devil «x 

Rosie Perez, javier Bardem, James 
Gandolfini, Screamin’ Jay Hawkins 

Perez and Bardem—Beelzebub-lovin' 
bounty hunters—take a couple hostage for 
a Satanic sacrifice in a Mexican Bonnie and 
Clyde meets Angel Heart. 


Best totally unexplained scene: The 
Sopranos’ Gandolfini— now playing a Fed— 
learns how crime pays when he's creamed 
by a car that materializes from out of the 
blue. Did the devil do it? You'll never know, 


BUT WHY DENY THE OBVIOUS? 


Star Wars: Episode 1 * « Moldy. 
Fight Club « * ** Punchy. 

Being John Malkovich «%« %% Heady. 
The Insider «+**x Flabby. 

The Bone Collector « * crappy. 
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Erin 
Brockovich 
Release: Mar. 17 
julia Roberts, 
Albert Finney 
Dir: Steven 
Sodebergh 


Romeo Must 
Die 

Release: Mar. 22 
Jet Li, Aaliyah 
Haughton 

Dir: Andrzej 
Bartkowiak 


American 
Psycho 
Release: Apr, 7 
Christian Bale, 
Reese 
Witherspoon 


Dir: Mary Harron 


Black and 
White 
Release: Apr. 12 
Robert Downey 
ir., Method Man, 
Claudia Schiffer 


Dir: james Toback 


Reatly to 
Rumble 
Release: Apr. 14 
Oliver Platt, 
Goldberg 

Dir: Brian 
Robbins 


U-571 
Release: Apr, 21 
Harvey Keitel, 
Bill Paxton, Jon 
Bon Jovi 

Dir: Jonathan 
Mostow 


Gladiator 
Release: May 5 
Russell Crowe, 
Joaquin Phoenix, 
Richard Harris 
Dir: Ridley Scott 


Mission: 
Impossible 2 
Release: May 24 
Tom Cruise, 
Thandie Newton, 
Ving Rhames 


Dir: John Woo | 














THE PITCH 


A luscious law clerk 
(Roberts) stumbles on 

a Cover-up involving 
contaminated water and 
convinces her boss to file 
a big class-action suit 
against the evil 


corporation responsible. 


Romeo and Juliet in 

the “hood, A KIcK-ass 
kung-fu artist (Li) falls 
for a booty-shakin' babe 
(Haughton) and ends up 
in the middle of a black 
v5, Asian gang war 

in Oakland, 


A Wall Streeter (Bale) 
makes a killing on the 
markel in his secret life 
aS a serial killer. Based 
on the ‘Bos novel thal 
made every woman in 
America want to take a 
sword to author Bret 


Easton Ellis’ “pen.” 


An interracial Magnolia 
revolving around a 
gangsta who Scratches 
his way to the top of hip- 
hop (Power of the Wu 
Tang Clan). Sex, drugs 
and rap ‘n’ roll, 


Two fanatical fans (David 
Arquette and Scott Caan) 
tag-team to Save (he 
career of their all-time 
favorite wrestler (Platt), 
whom an unscrupulous 
promoter is trying to pin 
for good. 


Inspired by the true story | 
of young U.S. sailors 
aboard a WWII sub who 
stormed a stranded 
German U-boat and 
swiped a decoding 

device that turned the 

tide against the Nazis, 


A Roman emperor dies, 
setting off a power 
struggle between his son 
(Phoenix) and a general 
(Crowe), who is forced 
into the gladiator ranks 
and must fight his way 
back to the tora party. 


Cruise and his sneaky, 
rule-bending agents must 
gel their hands ona 
deadly, man-made virus 
before the bad guys get 
their dirty paws on it. 


| We'd tell you more, but 
they'd kill us. 


THE INSIDE STUFF 


Have you seen A Civil 
Action? Or The Pelican 
Brief? Or Silkwood? 
Have you seen that 
sign on your back that 
Says SUCKER? 


Call it West Coast Story. 
Li—the guy who beat 
Gibson and Glover toa 
pulp in Lethal Weapon 
4—has the chops to 
make this pic pack a 
major punch. 


Leo DiCaprio and Oliver 
Stone wanted a piece of 
this misogyno-drama, but 
neither wanted to face a 
murderous mass of 
protesters. With an 
added slice of humor and 
a Cul-down screenplay, it 
should make a killing, 


Any film that opens with 
a threesome already has 
one reason to buy a 
ticket. Plus, Downey Jr. 
turns in his most 
hilarious performance — 
excluding the last time he 
stood in front of a judge. 


Enough comedic muscle 
to Squeeze a laueh out of 
Janet Reno. Throw in 
slammin’ wrestlers—and 
slammin’ Rose 
McGowan—and you've 
got fleshy fun you'll 
remember for, oh, a day, 


An all-out action flick that 
takes Saving Private 
Ryan into rough seas, 
where the good guys 
must outwit, outeun and 
outswim the German 
navy. They're kicking Das 
Boot and taking names. 


A bie budget, bad-ass 
actors, Ridley Scott 
(Alien) calling the shots, 
and a genre overlooked 
since Olivier tried to 
snuck Tony Curtis’ 
oysters in Spartacus. 
This chariot’s on fire. 


With John Woo behind 

ine camera, it'll be a 

blast to see Tom Cruise 
with two big guns in his 
hands for the first time 
since he was marriedto 
Mimi Rogers. 


























Real friends. Real bourbon. 


Jim Beam" Kentucky Straight Bourbon Whiskey, 40% Ale.Vol, ©2000 James 8. Beam Distilling Co., Clermont, KY www pmbeam,oom 
Real friends drink together responsibly. 


KENTUCKY STRAIGHT 
BOURBON WHISKEY 
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SHAKESPEARE S SISTER 


Julia Stiles 

if you don’t already know her, you'll soon know 
julia Stiles as the actress who's putting the 
“shake” back in Shakespeare. It all started 
with her juicy, gyrating table dance in 10 
Things | Hate About You, the teen adaptation 
of The Taming of the Shrew. Now, the 19-year- 
old is gettin’ busy with more Bard-core roles. 
In this fall's O, based on Olheilo, she plays 

the girlfriend of a hoops star (Mekhi Phifer) 
who goes postal when his “buddy” (josh 
Hartnett) convinces him that the stunning 
Stiles/Desdemona has been scoring with other 
guys. Then, in the upcoming Hamiet, Stiles 
steps out of the teenage wasteland and into 
the company of men: starring alongside Ethan 
Hawke, Bill Murray, Sam Shepard and Liev 
Schrieber. The updated classic is set in New 
York City, where a young filmmaker (Hawke 

as Hamlet—zounds!) struggles with his 
father's murder, Stiles, of course, plays 
Ophelia. “I tend to gravitate toward the more 
powerful roles,” she says, “as opposed to the 
doe-eyed girl who bats her eyelashes and runs 
around in towels.” Hey, nobody's perfect, 
‘Hamlet’ opens May 12, 
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ALGUM OF THE MONTH 


Danger! 
The 80s 
Are Coming 
To Get You 


Goldfinger 
Stomping Ground (Mojo) 


Imagine a world with no grunge, no Christina 
Aguilera, no gangsta rap and no boy-band 

pop. Sounds nice, doesn’t it? Until you realize 
that you'd be smack back in the dreaded days 


of skinny ties and high hair known as the "Bos, 


But that is exactly where California’s 
Goldfinger wants to drag your sorry ass with 
their third album. And, perversely, it rocks. 

At exactly 00:01 on the CD, singer John 
Feldmann screams, “It’s the same damn song 
you've heard before!” And it is. But at least 


A NEED-TO-KNOW GASIS... 





BA sTurt 


eucuereus. 


SoItinge: ths the "Bos 


he’s honest...and has sublime taste when it 
comes to the musical decade in which all the 
wrong girls just wanted to have fun, (Cyndi 
Lauper, anyone? Toni Basil? How about 
Tiffany?) Stomping Ground finds its muscle 
in the big ska country of the Specials, the 
power-punk guitar riffs of the Descendants 
and the arena rock of...Bon Jovi? Yep. 
“Counting the Days” has the best dumb 
love-gone-wrong sing-along chorus since 
B.J.’s “You Give Love a Bad Name.” 





WHO IS SHE? Lead singer of alt-rock band 
Boss Hog and indie pinup queen. Think a Russ 
Meyer chick with her own soundtrack. 
SOUNDS LIKE... “We're kinda funky, we're 
kinda punky, we're kinda rock,” says Martinez. 
Boss Hog's latest album, /n the Red, fuses 
everything from Aretha Franklin—style R&B to 
postpunk new wave, and borrows from great 
garage bands like the Jon Spencer Blues 
Explosion. By the way, Hog’s guitarist is 
Christina's husband...Jon Spencer, 

DON'T CONFUSE HER WITH... Other musically 
challenged divas on the charts. Besides 
writing her own songs, she orchestrated six 
producers for the album, including Gang of 
Four’s Andy Gill. 


HER WILDEST SHOW EVER? The rumor of 

a naked Boss Hog show persists, but Christina 
is coy. “Do you want it to be true?” she asks. 
Uh, sure. “Then it is. We did get pretty trashy 
for our new ‘White Out’ video, as well. It's me 
and [bandmate] Hollis Queens prancing 
around scantily clad.” 


WHERE DID THIS NUDE SHOW ALLEGEDLY 
HAPPEN? Montana, of all places. “The 
audience was really into us. | actually stage- 
dived, which I've never done before and I'll 
never do again. But it was appropriate.” 


WHAT SHE EXPECTS OF HER FANS... “I want 
boys to come up to me and offer me sex and 
money. It never happens! | never get anything! 
Come on, guys—don’t be scared!" You heard 
it here first. 








And they don't stop there, They continue 
to dig into the crates of the '8os, pillaging 
everything from new-wave keyboards (check 
the Cure-ish intro to “Forgiveness”) to tropical 
island sounds (“San Simeon”) to the most 
surreal megahit of the decade (Nena’s “gg 
Red Balloons”). And when they get bored, 
they just jam fast, loud and hard. But don't 
get too nostalgic: You did the right thing when 
you purged your collection of A Flock of 
Seagulls. You did purge them, right? 





IS THIS PUPPET THE 
NEXT RICKY MARTIN? 


When was the last time you wished you 
could run out and buy the Doublemint 
jingle on CD for your personal listening 
pleasure? Never, of course. But the new 
Levi's ad might change your attitude 
toward TV tunes, The quirky 
commercial's techno soundtrack was 
part of a bizarre phenomenon that 
swept England last year, in which 
dozens of devoted Web sites popped 
up overnight in praise of both the ad’s 
puppet mascot, Flat Eric, and its song, 
“Flat Beat.” The puppet was originally 
featured in a short film created by 
British musician Mr. Oizo. Levi's was so 
impressed with the music and the crazy 
critter that it adopted both for its new 
ad campaign. Now that it's hit the 
States, will “Flat Beat” be the next 
“Livin’ La Vida Loca"? So far, the music 
is only available on the Oizo Import 
album Analog Worms Attack. After all, 
Flat Eric’s ass doesn’t fire up the ladies 
in quite the same way as Ricky's. 
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FOUR HOURS OF SCORCHING HEAT AND BLIND TURNS WEREN'T A PROBLEM. 
THAT SOGGY UNDERWEAR FEELING, NOW THAT WAS A PROBLEM. 
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lar beyond the cushy confines of 
asphalt, a select breed of driver 
is pushing the limits of man, 
machine and sanity. The rally 
racer. Why not join in on the 
fun? Colin McRae Rally.” For 
starters, you've got II elite rally 
cars to utterly abuse. Like the 
Subaru Impreza WRC, Audi 


Quattro and Mitsubishi Lancer 





4. Performance spees are fac- 
tory-direct. Tire type, steering 
and suspension are yours for 
the customizing. A reassuring 
thought since you'll take on the 
hairiest driving conditions in 
eight different countries. From 
frozen mountaintops to deep dark 
jungles. Each track ts riddled with 
blind turns and surfaces that'll 
have you double-clutching all the 
way to the finish. Strip away 


almost all visibility and you've got 


Colin McRae, the Flying Scotsman. World Rally Champion, Two-time 
British Rally Champion. Youngest champion in the history of the sport. 


Blarantly disregards “Road Closed” signs, 


the night-driving stages. Beat 
Colin’s best times in the Time 
“Trial stages. (Good luck, mate.) Or 
go mano-a-mano in the 2-player 
Super Special Stage Rallies. 
Luckily, you've got Nicky Grist, 
Colin’ real-life co-driver, feeding 
you directions as you navigate 
every high-speed turn. If com- 
mon sense still hasn't taken over, 
you may have what it takes to be 
one of the few, the proud, the 


extremely uncomfortable. 
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PlayStation and the PlayStation logos are registered trademarks of Somy Computer Entertarnment Inc. OThe Codemasters Software Company Lintited (*Codemasters”), All rights reserved, “Codemasters © 1s a registered 
trademark owned by Codemasters Lentited. “Colin McRae"™ and the Colin McRae sienature device and all copyrights, trademarks, designs dnd enages of car marnnfrcturers aud/or on arr iveries are bemg word by Codemasters 
under license. This game is NOT licensed by or associated with the FLA or any related company. [PIRELLA letters and logo are registered trademarks of Pirelli S.p.A] 








The Anti-Partridge Family 
“C'mon, world, there's a song that we're singin’'—c’mon, get 
crushed and dismembered!” 


If you ever Secretly wished that Shirley Jones would drive that 
Stupid bus straight into the swamps of Deliverance, then the 
Deathkids may be the musical family of your dreams. This 
white-trash clan of anti-Christian, death-metal fanatics doesn't 
operate out of the backwaters of Louisiana—they’re from the 
equally mutant-infested marshes of Long Island—but they're 
the most twisted family in the public eye since the Mansons. 

“We're definitely not cool with other parents and neighbors,” 
chuckles father Ken Wooten. Consequently, the Deathkids hole 
up with their pet monkey in a mansion allegedly paid for by their 
illegal CD-bootlegging business, With Dad on bass and his two 
boys, Harley (14) and Ken Jr. (16), covering guitar, drums and 
vocals, the terrible trio churns out three-minute blasts of 
blasphemy, including little ditties like “Crushed & Dismembered” 
and “A Traitor’s Doom”—the latter cowritten from death row by 
self-pronounced Christian murderer Dean “Lord Slayer” Adams. 
Since most local venues won't touch the Deathkids with a 10-foot 
cross, Ken takes his juvenile offenders on tour. Their show, seen 
at metal fests around the country, features strippers and upside- 
down crucifixes, a spectacle that draws a thousand or so 
dedicated Deathheads to each show. 

While Ken Sr. probably shouldn't be allowed to raise sheep, 
there's no law against turning your spawn into Satan's little 
helpers. “They were raised the way | was raised,” he says, 
“which is without many restrictions.” But as Ken Jr. discovered, 

there are legal limits— 
even for them. “He got 
arrested,” admits Ken 
Sr. “Kids were throwing 
eges at him and Harley. 
So he hit a girlinthe 
head with a brick.” 
Hey, no worries! “They 
ain't going to college,” 
crows Ken. “We'll be 
doing this for a long 
time.” That's a threat, 
not a promise. 


‘A Bullet from God’ 
is available on 


Every groupie gets free noogies! | 
Aardvark Records. 
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Various Artists 


| Brassic Beats USA 
| (Skint) 


Smashing 


Pumpkins 
Machina/The 
Machines of God 
(Virgin) 
kaekk 


The Eels 
Daisies of the 
Galaxy 
(Dreamworks) 


kkk 


Tam! 

Hello My Friends 
Do You Read Me? 
(Roadrunner) 


kk 


Full Devil 
Jacket 

Full Devil Jacket 
(Island) 

kk 


Angie Aparo 
The American 
(Arista) 


| ook 


Deathray 
Deathray 
(Capricorn) 


ak 


Cupcakes 
Cupcakes 
(DreamWorks) 


| ** 


Techno slam with Fatboy 
Slim and Lo-Fidelity All- 
Stars flexing phat for the 
label that made them huge. 
Feedback: Taz-team stars 
and new funksters serve up 
a platter of techno-meets- 
Soul Train beats. 


Billy Corgan drops his 
disastrous keyboard kick 
and returns to his glorious 
guitar roots, 

Feedback: Tunes like “The 
Everlasting Gaze" rock so 
hard, they'll punch holes in 
your speakers, 


R.E.M.’s Peter Buck pitches 
in to help create a synth- 
pop masterpiece. 
Feedback: The twisted love 
child of Beck and the 
Moody Blues seduces you 
with lush piano ballads like 
“It's a Motherfucker.” 


Vocalist Tam Treanor and 
pals evoke Ziggy Stardust 
and the Happy Mondays in 
a kick-ass kickoff, 
Feedback: They get jiggy 
with Ziggy and add trip-hop 
that makes them more cool 
than copycats. 


lennessee grungers usher 
in the next generation of 
Southern rock, sans flannel. 
Feedback: These hillbillies 
rock with enough Korn-like 
crunch to separate them 
from Alice in Chains 
wanna-bes (hello, Creed!). 


Angie (bet he got bullied at 
school) sounds folksy, but 


| mixes rock guitar and 


distorted vocals to give his 
music muscle, 

Feedback: Big production 
makes Matchbox 20 sound 
like a Barney boxed set. 


Two ex-members of Cake 
cook up a new confection of 
irony-laced power-pop, 
Feedback: Dry humor, 
keyboards and the 
occasional jolt of "7os 
guitar licks will crank up 
any Cars fans in the house. 


Elite musicians band 
together for a Radiohead- 
style alt-rock fest. 
Feedback: Lots o’ chops, but 
lame lyrics (like in “Future 
Boys, Future Girls”) will turn 
your brain to mush. 
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RAP SHEET 


Run This 
Run-DMC, the 
headmasters 


of the old 
school, are 
back with 

a new album, 
anew 
attitude and 
some choice 
comments 
about sucker 


jG ad iS MCs the 
Mai F : 





mim Beastie Boys. 
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a RUN-DMC 
| i 7 | 
[ae CROWN ROYAL © 
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Sporting their Adidas, big-ass glasses, and Kangol hats, the guys 


Did not buy Willennium 


from Run-DMC were the reigning kings of rap-rock through the 
"Sos and early '905. Now the Queens natives are ready to drop 
their seventh album, Crown Royal, which features collaborations 


with everybody from Everlast and 


Fred Durst to new-school 


rappers like ODB and Nas. But don't call it a comeback. The trio 
has been doing it for years. They developed their signature 
sound long before Kid Rock bought his first ticket to Monster 
Truck Madness. Stuff caught up with Reverend Joseph “Run” 
Simmons, wha, at 35, still knows how to turn out a party. 


What’s your take on the rap- 
rock out there these days? 
It’s cool. [like the Limp 
Bizkits, the Kid Rocks. When 
| do rap-rock, | do it in more 
of an urban way. I've never 
listened to rock music, and 

| couldn't name any of Fred 
Durst’'s or Kid Rock’s records, 
but | know the songs that 
have become hits. But are 
they something | put in my 
car to pump? No, 


How'd you get this mix of 
guest artists on your album? 
Just gave them phone calls, 


What's ODE like? 

He’s crazy—that’s all. Just 
crazy. He did everything 
except lick the microphone. He 
came in with a red eye —said 
he got into an eye-jamming 
contest and lost. He had on 
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two different shoes and kept 
looking over his shoulder to 
see if someone was alter him. 


Anyone you couldn't @et? 
The Beastie Boys. That was 

a letdown: that was hurtin’. 

| don’t know what their 
problem was. One of "em 
showed up and tried to give us 
some tracks we didn’t love. I’m 
a little bothered that the 
Beasties would act like that, 
Then they got on TV and said, 
“We'd like to thank Run-DMC 
for putting us in the game.” 
And then they don’t wanna 
continue the game, you knaw? 
They played funny style. No 
reason to act funny style, 

but they did. 


After Down with the King 

in "93, you guys sort of 
disappeared for a while. 
What happened? 

We came back from touring 
and got into a renegotiation 
situation with Profile Records 
that brought things to a halt. 
But we've never stopped 


playing live. Now we're on 
Arista, and we're ready to roll. 


Do you still live in New York? 


Yeah, I'm right here in Queens. 


| could get to the house where 
| was born in two minutes if 

| ran fast. The neighborhood 
hasn't changed, 


What was the best moment 
in Run-DMC history? 
Playing Madison Square 
Garden—at the height, when 
we were the biggest, when 


everybody was In love with us, 


That was ‘86, when Raising 
Hell was killin’ —and not just 
killin’ because of “Walk This 
Way,” but killin’ because of 


“Peter Piper” and “My Adidas.” 


That time was incredible, 


How do you think Run-DMC 
has changed over the years? 
We're like 7Z Top, man! We 
don’t ever change, Next time 
VOU see us, We're going to 
have the beards. 


On the personal front, you 
turned more religious a few 
years ago? 

Nobody turned more 
religious —lI, personally, 
became a minister, I'm makine 
it happen. I'm going to church 
this week for a conference. 
But religious isn't the word— 
spiritual is, 

Any career regrets? 

| don't have no regrets at all, 


My life is scheduled by God, 
for sure. 














KEEP OFF 
RUN’S STUFF 


The CDs Reverend Run 
would never lend you. 


Cold Crush Brothers 
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(1995) 

“These euys got down. 
They're who influenced me 
and D back in the 705,” says 
Run. He also gives much 
respect to rap's founding 
fathers, Grandmaster Flash 
and the Furious Five. 


Dr. Dre 
16 GITONIC (1992) 

“The Chronic is good. | know 
that for a fact.” But Run 
admits, “All Dre's albums 
are so dope, | don't really 
got no favorite.” 

Jay-Z 


"| Tr 
Te 


In My Lifetime Vol. 1 (2997) 

“Jay-Z is the best,” says Run. 

“like other rappers, but he’s 
the best. | could listen to 
him now and get real 
happy.” He picks Jay-2’s 
early stuff over the later, 
better-selling albums like 
Hard Knock Life. “It's not 
that his new albums aren't 
dope, but his game was real 
tight back then.” 


Method Man 

Cal ZUUU JUDE Way 
(1998) 

“This is what | listen to in my 
car,” Run says of the most 
popular solo member of the 
Wu-Tang Clan. “Method Man 
is the guy | am.” Hey, al 
least he’s not ODB. 
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THE GOD SQUAD 


| The Expendables 
USA, April 25 
Starring: Robin Givens, ldalis de Leon 


BACARDL | 


Leave it to the USA network to bring usa 
movie that mixes the rat-a-tat ass-whuppin’ 
of The A-Team with the prison pinups of 
Caged Heat, |In this film, six violent 
sinmates earn “get out of jail free” cards in 
BEE: for their Fat ticipation Ina covert 
military mission 
to spring a State 
Department 
official from 

a Cuban prison. 
Any similarity 
between this and 
the 1967 classic 
The Dirty Dozen 
is purely 
intentional, 
(Alternate title: 
The Dirty Dozen 
Does Dallas.) 





A wiseass grease monkey (stand-up comic 
Titus) suffers through nasty backseat 
driving from his hilariously hostile beer- 
guzzling pop (Keach) but gets a lift from 
his hot and steamy girlfriend (Watras). 

A head-on collision of The King of Queens 
and Chico and the Man, but you'll walk 
away laughing. 


Fox, series premieres | 
in March 





Starring: 
Christopher Titus, 
Stacy Keach, 

Cynthia Watras 


God, the Devil 
and Bob 

NBC, series 
premieres in March 
Starring: 

French Stewart, 
Alan Cumming 





















In yet another cartoon sitcom, mankind's 
fate rides on a boozing, blue-collar Detroit 
slob (3rd Rock's Stewart) who is 
handpicked by Satan (Cumming) and 

God (good, old James Garner) to settle 

a bet about whether the human race 
deserves to exist. 
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Also Known as “Reach Out and Touch 
Someone—Who's Dead.” A 30-year-old 
Long Island medium puts a live audience 
in touch with their dearly departed. 
Irresistible TV—like watching Midwestern 
farmers explain why they alone are chosen 
for alien abduction. 


Crossing Over 
with John Edward 
Sci Fi, series 
premieres in March 
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Starring: 
John Edward 





Fail-Safe 


In this remake of the 1964 Cold War 


CBS, Aprilg teleplay—which boldly airs live—TV’s King 
Starring: George plays a hot-shot aviator ordered to 
George Clooney, drop the Big One on the Kremlin. Clooney's 
Noah Wyle vanity project could blow up in his face if 


anyone stumbles on this live trip wire. Then 
again, Three Kings was da bomb. 

OVER 450 YEARS OF : 
RUM-MAKING TRADITION ia ef . Vien Wanna Bea 


Wil 
MTV, April 22-30 


MTV tests another bunch of pimply 
fame-seekers on their music knowledge, 
celebrity-interview skills and ability to 

Sos ant sub sad uses Wes seme ad-lib ad nauseam about absolutely 
CES Fued OF RUS RL Pane A Ne Pent cen ok nothing. Will our winner be the next Jesse 

ap Camp (human lab rat) or Thalia DaCosta 

(tasty eye candy)? Who cares—as long as 
it isn't one of those Real World assholes. 






BHCHARO! BY NIGHT. 
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GAME OF THE MONTH 


Ultimate Trip for Space-Heads 





Deep-space combat pilot...yadda, 
vadda...flying through asteroid 
belts...yadda, yadda...trigeering 
amazing explosions...yadda, 
yadda. We need another deep- 
space combat game like we need 
another quiz show offering a 
gazillion dollars. So what makes 
the mighty Microsoft think 
Starlancer won't just float out 
there into the inky blackness of 
anonymity? Two things: First, it’s 
produced by space-game 
zeniuses Chris and Erin Roberts 


BORING: THE NEW INTERESTING 





Here's an idea for a game: Grab a 
joystick, face the wall and watch 
paint dry. Considering the recent 
rash of dull-sounding titles, that 
idea could make you the CEO of a 
software company. But are these 
games as bad as they sound, or 
do they put the hum in humdrum? 


SEGA BASS FISHING (Dreamcast) 
ik ee 

Don your flannel shirt and sit ina 
virtual boat (the edge of your 
couch) for days on end, 

Boring? No. It would have been if 
not for Sega's superb fishing-rod 
game controller. Yanking it 
around in front of the TV like a 
bedroom-bound teenager in heat 
makes this game more fun than a 
barrelful of eels down your pants. 


PAPERBOY 3D (N64) **** 
You—pockmarked, young 
Herbert— must mount your BMX 
and fling papers at the doors of 
local ingrates, who'll cancel your 
round if you miss their porch. 
Boring? Negotiating rabid cats, 
giant dogs and insane geriatrics 
while cycling is taxing. A lot more 
compelling than earning four 
bucks an hour doing it for real. 


SEAMAN (Dreamcast) * 

Interact with a bizarre man- 
headed fish who lives in a virtual 
fish tank in your TV. 
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Starlancer (PC) 
kkk 


(the guys who made the 
groundbreaking Wing 
Commander), and second, 
it racks —big time. 

Like an arcade version of 
Salma Hayek, everything 
Starlancer does, it does with 
voluptuous style. The graphics 
can best be described with girlie 
adjectives like sumptuous, 
dreamy and to-die-for. The story 
unfolds cleverly and mutates 
depending on how you perform, 

But it’s neither the graphic 
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Boring? Oh, yes, Superb fun for 
at least 37 seconds—loneer if 
you have no friends. 


MICROSOFT FLIGHT SIMULATOR 
PROFESSIONAL 2000 (PC) 
kkk 

Pick a plane, grab a joystick and 
prepare for endless hours of 
practicing real-time takeoff, flight 


bells-and-whistles nor the depth 
of plot that will hook you, It’s the 
viciously fast, dogfighting space 
action. Controls are heavy on the 
joystick and light on the 
keyboard, so you don't have to 
be a concert pianist to go ona 


and landing procedures. 
Boring? Absolutely not. The 
realism and complexity will leave 
you breathless and able to pull 
off an emergency landing in 
an...um...emergency. 


ROOMMANIA #203 (Dreamcast) 
kk 

Spend a year in your lavishly 
detailed dorm room, shared with 
a TV-addicted roommate named 
Neji Taihei, You'll need to sort out 
who does the tidying up, when to 
study and which Limp Bizkit 
posters you're allowed to put up. 
Boring? Going back to freshman 
year is your worst nightmare. 
This is really bad. 





rampage. The ships are insanely 
fast and responsive, and come 
loaded to the gills with bundles 
of weird weaponry, So Strap your 
eyeballs down, dust off your 
trigger finger and prepare to save 
the universe...again. 


The latest wave of dull game 
subjects has been created in 
the image of its forefathers. 
May we present the most 
brilliantly boring plots ever. 


TETRIS 






Fit blocks into slots, 
then fit more blocks 
into more slots, 
then fit more... 


FROGGER Why did the frog 
cross the road? 
Why? 

Serve beer to 
drunks. That's the 
life of a barman, 
buddy. 


MARBLE Guide a small 
MADNESS marble down 
ramps—it’s 
madness! 

Well, there are 
these two racquets 
and a ball... 















TAPPER 


PONG 


= SEX TOYS _ 
DON'T GO IN THE MICROWAVE! forBiG BOYS 
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The best postdrinking-session game ever. 
Race these miniature goofballs through 
the rooms of a house. Try the kitchen— 
you might not think a stove is very 
threatening, but when you're an inch-high 
guy, it can cook your goose. So jump, 


' dodge and use the special powers to stay 
<+ off the hot plate, decimate opponents and | - 4 > 
Xanadria Gold Edition Catalogue. 


| Photo"www.holygirl.com 





More Than Just a Catalogue 
The Xandria Collection of 
sensual delights celebrates 

new possibilities for pleasure 

and loving. 
For 25 years, Over 2 Million 
Satisfied Customers have felt 
comfortable with us. 


Holy On Our |UO4, 
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Mans | , Sy) Guerre, 
Virtua Striker 2 (o:eamcast) Allegiance (ec) ees 
The graphics are ultrareal, and the game play is This online companion to Starlancer will be . 
light on the tedious detail and heavy on the responsible for more lost man-hours in corporate «We guarantee your privacy. 
button-hammering, joystick-jerking fun. America than back pain and bad Chinese food. 


e We guarantee your satisfaction. 


* We guarantee product quality. 


We'll mail your catalogue within 24 hours! 
Send $4.00 for your catalogue now, and 
we'll include a $4 credit redeemable 
with your first purchase, plus you get a 
FREE Package of SexLust Pills with 
your first order, This Herbal libide. 
enhancer with have you raring to a 





| ee as vali bsolutel free! 
NOX (ec) Perfect Dark ws.) EIS Tae a ad 
This superb RPGer is stuffed with crusty Orcs, The Bond classic, GoldenEye oo7, gets a sequel. . 
wily wizards and sword-smashing sequences, Kind of. The graphics are better, and the superb 
But the real stars are its sudden surprises. first-person gun game play is deadly accurate. W/VV w.xandria.com — a 


~ Wisa/MasterCard/Discover. 


Gl 1-800-242-2823 
| Ask for ext. STFO400 
| |_M-F 24 ROURS A DAY, SAT 6 AM TO 4:33 PM —— oes 





The Xandria Collection, Dept. STFO400 
P.O, Box 31039, San Francisco, CA 94131-9988 
Mease send me. bv first clos miail, the Zandna Gold 
Edition Catalogue with mv M4 credit toward mv fret 


purciiee, Enclosed ts a check of money onler for 
Bw. With first purchase, vou will also send ne my 
purchase, vou Tl) alse send me mv FREE Sextust™ pills. 
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Devil Inside ¢co Hot Shots Golf 21 (PlayStation) 


A cop hunts a serial killer in a haunted mansion, Tired of stuffy, old PGA masters? Play a few Address _ 
encounters the living dead and gets possessed rounds with Mel, a taxi driver who whistles 

are : : . City 
by a leather-clad she-devil. Yikes. tunelessly when he hits a nice shot. Excellent. 
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How the pros... 


artbomps 


ALL THE KNOWLEDGE YOU NEED IN A NUTSHELL 





Jump from Terrifying Heights 


Got an uree to throw yourself off the world’s tallest objects? Learn to BASE jump. BASE is an acronym for 
Buildings, Antennas, Spans (bridges) and Earth (cliffs). Only about 500 jumpers have conquered all four. 
Jumpers/nutjobs have notched famous sites such as the Empire State Building, the Eiffel Tower, the World 
Trade Center and Yosemite National Park's 3,200-foot-high El Capitan cliff. Here's how they do it. 


PICK THE SPOT The key toa 
successful jump is choosing a 
structure high enough to avoid hitting 
the ground before you've apened the 
chute (bungalows are bad) and witha 
landing area free of obstacles—like, 
say, pointy sculptures or fast-moving 
freeways. The minimum jump is 
around 175 feet, although people with 
bowling balls for cojones have jumped 
fram 100 feet. “The last guy who did 
that broke both ankles,” says 
Californian Mike Muscat, a 250-jump 
veteran who'd rather start at 500 feet. 
“The sport is mostly illegal,” says 
Muscat. “If you're caueht jumping from 
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a national monument, they'll throw the 
book at you.” A jumper can expect 
fines up to $5,000 and confiscation of 
his gear. Ageravating circumstances, 
like public endangerment (landing on 
some poor bastard) or resisting arrest 
(landing on a cop), will result in a trip 
to the slammer. In 1992, New Orleans 
native John Vincent jumped 630 feet 
from the Gateway Arch in St. Louis and 
earned himself three months in a cell. 
Last October, grandmother Jan Davis, 
6o, would have been arrested for 
jumping off El Capitan—had her chute 
opened. She was protesting a park- 
service ban against BASE jumping. 


DODGE SECURITY Four years ago, 
Muscat and three buddies jumped 
from the former Texaco Tower in Los 
Angeles. Disguised as employees, they 
waltzed past security guards. “We also 
had an inside guy who told us how to 
eet on the roof,” he says. Sometimes, 
jumpers pose as delivery guys— 
carrying boxes that conceal their gear 
(including special parachute rigs, 
designed for fast opening, that don't 
usually have a reserve chute, plus 
helmet, knee and elbow pads). If that 
ruse fails, try scaling the building. 
Vincent crawled up the Gateway Arch 
using suction pads. 


CHECK FOR BAD WIND “You need 
enough breeze on your tail to clear the 
building or cliff when you jump,” says 
Muscat. “But forget anything more 
than 5 mph. If you're in a city, you'll be 
blown across the street, smack into 
the building opposite you.” Jump into 
a head wind and you'll slam back into 
the building. Low fog, heavy rain and 
lightning can stop play, too. Norwegian 
Thor Alex Kappfjel, one of the world's 
top BASE jumpers, died last July, when 
he leapt off a 3,000-foot-high cliff in 
the mist, He lost his bearings and 
never saw the cliff face coming. 


TAKE A FLYING LEAP Muscat 
takes three running Strides, if possible, 
then launches himself into the ether. 
“LT jump from the building’s corner— 
there's less chance of hitting a face,” 
he says. He arches his back to create 
a sloping, 45-degree angle with his 
bady. For 1,000-foot jumps, he counts 
five seconds before deploying his 
chute, For 300-footers, he’s got— 
maybe—one second. 


LAND SAFELY Opening the chute 
pulls the jumper into the upright 
landing position. Handles on each side 
enable him to steer through city 





streets. “Pulling both at the same time 
stalls you,” says Muscat. “Dan’t do 
that until you're a foot off the ground— 
or you could get seriously injured.” 


MAKE A QUICK GETAWAY Muscat 
always enlists a ground crew with two- 
way radios (to alert him of cops driving 
by) and a getaway car. In 1998, 
Kappfjel jumped from the Chrysler 
Building, landed in the street, rolled up 
his chute, hailed a taxi and escaped 
before the cops arrived. 


JUMP 200 skydives under your belt? 
Muscat will train you (818-904-9494). 
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Viagra 
How that blue diamond of all-night delight turns 
your buddy from Bob Dole into tent pole. 


THE SKINNY To understand Viagra, 
you have to understand erections. 
When you're not thinking “sex, sex, 
sex,” a muscle called the corpus 
cavernosum limits the amount of 
blood flowing into the penis. But 
when you're revving up to do the 
horizontal lambada, a series of 
chemical reactions makes this 
muscle vole so that blood flows in through the 
arteries to give you the necessary lift. A break in 
this chain of chemical reactions is what turns Mr. 
Stiffy into a depressing evening for all concerned, 
Viagra helps the chemicals do their job. 


WHAT IF YOU DON’T NEED IT—AND POP ONE 
ANYWAY? Viagra reputedly turns soft-core arousal 
into a hard-core experience, with an erection as stiff 
as a lead pipe and a faster recovery time for second 
and third helpings. But the drug’s manufacturer, 
Pfizer, sends these fantasies for a cold shower, 
insisting that any improvement is due to a slight 
chemical deficit the user wasn't aware of or the 
placebo effect. What Viagra won't do is give you an 
erection without any sexual stimulation at all. But 
one naughty thought as you pass Mary in Accounts 
and the resulting one-gun salute is your own fault. 


WHAT IF IT STAYS UP—FOREVER? Viagra kicks in 
after 30 minutes and lasts about four hours (stick to 
salad on a pre-sex date because Viagra takes longer 
to work after a high-fat meal). In rare instances, men 
had erections that lasted for many hours, This is not 
a good thing. IF not treated immediately, permanent 
penis damage can occur, not to mention social 
mortification, ostracism and oddly shaped pants. 


HOW TO CHEAT Try a Tic Tac. In a clinical trial, 24 
percent of patients reported better erections when 
given a placebo, compared with 63 percent of the 
patients on the drug. You just have to believe that 
the Tic Tac is the real thing. Getting your girlfriend to 
pop a mint into your mouth could be all your little 
patient needs. Nurse's outfit optional. 





Al could hold his breath for a long time 
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” Sarvive Bioterror 


The FBI investigated 100 threats to unleash bioweapons in the first five 
months of 1999. The killer of choice? Anthrax. Better hold your breath, 


KNOW THE EARLY WARNING 
SIGNS Anthrax spores are invisible, 
odorless and colorless. If terrarists 
let ‘em loose, the first sign will be 
hospitals flooded with patients 
exhibiting acute flu symptoms—and 
40 percent of those victims will be 
dead within 48 hours. If you inhale 
anthrax, your throat will feel like it's 
closing up and your lungs will fill 
with fluid as your blood vessels leak. 
Your brain might start hemorrhaging, 
too. Eventually, you'll stop breathing 
or have a heart attack. So if you hear 
about a sudden “killer flu” epidemic, 
take the following steps. 


JOIN THE NATIONAL GUARD 
You have to be in the military to get 
Vaccinated against anthrax. BioPort, 
the company that makes the vaccine, 
is lobbying to be allowed to sell it on 
the open market. If the company 
succeeds, get the shot. And buy 
shares in BioPart. 


———— 


Doctors struggled to revive Phil Collins’ career 





DOWN PENICILLIN FAST 
“Antibiotics can protect you from 
anthrax—as long as you take them 
before you get sick,” says Tara 
O'Toole, M.D., of the Johns Hopkins 
Center for Civilian Biodefense 
Studies. Great, if you get a tip from 
your brother-in-law in the PLO. 
Everyone else will be killing one 
another over the limited supply. 
Better save those leftover pills from 
your last case of strep throat. 


SECURE YOUR HOME “Seal the 
place with duct tape, and put wet 
towels at the bottom of doors,” says 
Jack Sawicki, a biologist working 
with GEOMET Technologies, which 
supplies protective clothing to the 
U.S. military. “Turn off all air 
circulation systems, too.” Tape up 
your mail slot, and get Stuff online. 


GET A MASK For $130, you can 
get the MSA Advantage 1000 mask 
and butylplus neoprene gloves from 
GEOMET (301-428-9898). Pinching 
your nose and holding your breath 
doesn’t work quite as well, 


STAY PUT Eventually, a firefighter 
with a SMART (Sensitive Membrane 
Antigen Rapid Test) kit will come 
knocking and swab your place for 
spores. If your pad tests positive, 
wash it down with bleach, or burn it 
down. By the way, spores are hardy: 
They've been extracted —still living — 
fram buried cows, years after they 
died, Consider moving to Canada, 
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q : | EXERCISE YOUR TRIGGER FINGER WITH THE STANDARD ISSUES LIKE THE TASER. 
a | M-I6 AND THE NIGHTVISION SNIPER RIFLE, AS WELL AS HEW WEAPONS LIKE THE 
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THE COUNTRY’S MOST POWERFUL SECRET WEAPON IS BACK. GABE LOGAN RETURNS FOR ANOTHER HIGH-EXPLOSIVE, _ 
ACTION-PACKED, SHOOT-FIRST-ASK-QUESTIQNS-LATER MISSION. WITH MORE WEAPONS, MORE THAN 20 NEW INTENSE 
| LEVELS AND 2) TWO-PLAYER DEATHMATCH ARENAS. ‘PLUS, YOU CAN PLAY AS GABE OR LIAN XING ON DIFFERENT LEVELS. ay 
WHAT'S MORE, THIS BIGGER AND BADDER 2- DISC SET DELIVERS A PLOT-TWISTING STORYLINE THAT WILL HAVE YOU a 

BELIEVING NOTHING, AND TRUSTING NO ONE. SO LOCK AND LOAD, SOLDIER: BECAUSE GABE IS BACK TO KICK ASS AND 


TAKE NAMES. ON SECOND THOUGHT, SCREW THE NAMES. 





BUST YO YOUR WAY THROUGH MORE THAN 20 EXPANSIVE NEW LEVELS INCLUDING THE COLORADO TRAIN RIDE, 
VOLKOV PARK, BIOLAB ESCAPE, MOSCOW DISCO AND NEW YORK SLUMS. 


| - O oT a, (~ al 2 +O / 
Nel Lol 1) b1S S84 
< Sy. syphonfilter.com 


rit ! fg: 5 ed aL Ae 


— 
Si nOtigs Hie Tite 





Pay Station 





Sui hin Fite, CS St 


iomarkes of Sony Computer Entertainment America inc. © 2000 Sony Computer 
Ente sah Feith Ath Entert 


a the G69 Stat 
ca ine PiayStat 








Good news for 
the ignorant, the 


bewildered and the dim: 


Professor Heinz 


Krankelschnit, senior tutor 


in brainiology at the 
Tennessee Institute of 


Scientific-Sounding Things, 


is here with answers. 


The President embraces the canine community 


“Don't ask, don’t tell” 
may be good for your 
American army, but an 
aging professor has to 
make a living. So send 
me your questions by 
writing to: 

Stuff, 1040 Avenue of 
the Americas, New York, 
NY 10018. 


Or send me the e-mail at 
letters@stuff-mag.com. 

| also like getting baked 
goods and snapshots 

of perky frauleins. 

| am old, not dead, 
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WHADDAYA KNOW! 


DO FISH SLEEP? 

—Tom #., Frederick, Md. 
Unlike the mammals and birds, 
most fishies are not sleeping as 
such. They do not even have the 
eyelids. However, they are often 
slacking and not making with the 
full attention, much like you when 
your boss is away. They are weak! 
If they do not become vigilant, 
they will be eaten by dberfish. 
And the same goes for you, you 
lazy knudelbrot. Stop looking at 
the frduleins in this magazine and 
get back to work. Leave your 
copy with me, if you like. For the 
purposes of science, naturally, 


WHAT'S DIRTIER—KISSING 
A DOG OR A HUMAN? 

— Mark E., Princeton, N.J. 
Kissing the hund is a dirty notion 
indeed, you naughty knockwurst. 
Ah, but you are worried of the 
germs, yes? It is true that the 
spaces between the dog's teeth 
contain fewer bacteria than a 
human's, But it is also true that 
your furry Fritzi may be eating his 
own scheisse and drinking fram 
the toilet. Also, the dog likes to 
lick his own schnitzel, 


WHY ARE THE ANTLERS ON 
THE DEER IN THE DEER 
CROSSING SIGN BACKWARD? 
— Richard L., Norris, 5.C. 
They are not backward—it is just 
a bad painting, you dumbkopf. 
The antlers point forward and out 
in the 3-D world. In the drawing, 
they just look wrong, like the fact 
that the deer only has two legs. 


HOW FAST IS A SPEEDING 
BULLET? 

—/j. Jones, via e-mail 
IF you are throwing it with the 
hands, it is not so fast. So, the 
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STAR TREE 


gun Was invented. A .22 “rimfire" 
cartridge, with a small charge of 
powder, makes the shoot-bane- 
fire travel at 1,200 to 1,500 feet 
per second, But the “centerfire” 
cartridge in a big, long rifle 
propels the bullet at 3,000 fps. 
The fastest travel al 4,000 fps. It 
makes little difference. You will 
still not have time to duck, 


WHAT EVER HAPPENED TO 
THE EMERGENCY BROADCAST 
SYSTEM? 

—R. Mosely, Miami 
Ah, it is an outmoded technology 
abandoned in the name of 
progress, just as the ald German 
marching song says: “Onward to 
the future! Forged in steel! And 
the blood of the Fatherland! Thus 
we crush our enemies!” Ah, they 
are not writing them like they 
used to. But more to your point, 
the EBS test signal has been 
replaced by the Emergency Alert 
System, which uses digital codes 
developed by the National 
Weather Service. It warns of such 
things as nasty weather and 
military invasion, Not that | would 
know anything about that—I was 
just doing my duty. 


DO THE AMISH PAY TAXES? 
—William K., Newport, Oreq. 

The Amish are a noble, 

hardworking people, unlike so 


Han Solo unplugged 







DOES THE STAR TREK 
THEME HAVE LYRICS? 
—Michael T., via e-mail 
Ach, this brings me back to 
the days when | made the V-2 
rocket and dreamt of a day 
when man would meet 
German-speaking aliens. 
On Star Trek, they all speak 
English instead. Anyway, 
tighten your lederhosen — 
this will sting you like a 
phaser shot in the Strudel: 


Beyond 

The rim of the starlight, 
My love 

is wand ring in star flight. 
i know 

He'll find in star-clustered 
reaches 

Love, 

Strange love a starwoman 
teaches. 

I know 

his journey ends never 
His star trek 

Will go on forever. 

But tell him 

While he wanders his starry 
Sed, 

Remember, remember me. 


Gene Roddenberry himself 
wrote these words. Thank 
goodness William Shatner is 
not singing them. 


many of the worthless 
degenerates | am forced to teach 
in my daily business. They all are 
paying tax on applicable property, 
goods and income, just like 
everyone else—except for those 
who are self-employed. They are 
neither paying Social Securily tax 
nor receiving welfare, which 
doubtless makes them very sad 
when they are rising at 4:30 A.M, 
to work for 18 hours. 


WHY ARE FIREHOUSE DOGS 
USUALLY DALMATIANS? 

—foy E., Esmond, RI. 
Like German dogs and also the 
Amish, Dalmatians are noble and 
hardworking; plus, they are 
tough, smart and good buddies 
with the horsies that once pulled 
fire trucks. 50, that is why. Also, 
black and white looks very stylish 
with a red background. 





Photography: (Prot) Warren Salowe, 








No shirt 





No shoes. 


Great service. 








Pictured waistlet available in yellow or white gold. Priced by waist size plus 4 inches. Starting at $750, 


Whenever the mood strikes, she'll sparkle and look fabulous in a hot new waistlet trom Bodyflash. 
Silver, white gold, yellow gold or two-tone. Simple or accented with pearls, lapis or colored 
stones. The possibilities are limitless. Enjoy the fashion, passion and fun—where shopping on-line 
and customer service will be always be a great experience. 
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WHAT JEWELRY IS. 
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Know what you eat \V0.: 


WHAT IS IT? An ingredient that 








call it umami, a variation on the 
word for “deliciousness.” 


IS IT NATURAL? It was. In 1908, 
a Japanese Scientist discovered 
MSG in Sea tangles, a seaweed 
used in Asian dishes. Nowadays, 
MSG is made by fermenting starch, 
molasses, sugar beets or sugar cane, and it 
is added to food in the form of a white 
crystal tnat looks like salt. 


WHAT DOES IT TASTE LIKE? Ahh, 
Glasshopper, the taste is like the sound of 
one hand clapping: No one can say. Eastern 
connoisseurs consider it a fifth taste— 
beyond salty, sweet, sour and bitter. Not 
fen enough? Think of MSG as every taste: It 
enhances the flavor of other ingredients by 







































WHERE DO YOU FIND IT? Bad reactions to 
MSG aren't called “Chinese restaurant 
syndrome” for nothing — but it is also found 
in most processed food, including canned 
soups, Sauces and chips. Allegedly, the 
amount of MSG in processed food has 
doubled every decade for the last 40 years. 


IS 1T SAFE? The jury's still out. Manfred 
Kroger, professor of food science at Penn 
State, says that massive amounts of MSG 
can cause difficulty breathing. George 
Schwartz, M.D., claims that MSG causes 
headaches, depression and gastrointestinal 
problems. Debby Anglesey, vice president 
of NoMSG (the National Organization 
Mobilized to Stop Glutamate —some people 
have that much free time), is harsher: “MSG 
damages the hypothalamus region of the 
brain.” In short: You order the Moo Shu 
Pork, you take your chances. 
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makes food tastier. The Japanese 


increasing the sensitivity of your taste buds. 





Dream #7: I'm rolling around in Fluffernutter..., 





Her doze pose can tell you whether you'll wake up for 
another round or with one less kidney. 


EMOTIONAL NIGHTMARE 


If she curls up tighter than a corn chip, it’s just to 
protect herself from a cold world, says Samuel Dunkell, 
M.D., director of New York City’s Insomnia Medical 
Services and author of Sleep Positions: The Night 
Languages of the Body. She's more sensitive than a 
Geiger counter—but the good news is that she’s utterly 
faithful, multiorgasmic and looks at you like you're God. 


This girl's storklike, one-leg-up, one-leg-down position 
betrays a dual, passive-aggressive personality. Ata 
party, she'll lounge on you like an easy chair, then lock 
herself in the bathroom. In the bedroom, she'll break the 
sound barrier but will say, “Bob who?” when you call a 
day later. While her balls-out behavior may be exciting, 
she's got problems. Keep your PIN numbers to yourself. 


BREAKFAST MAKER 

At 6 A.M. the morning after, be prepared to be shaken 
awake and hear, “Well, that was fun. | like you, you like 
me—are we a team or not?” Prone sleepers need to be 
in touch with—and regulate —as much of their 
immediate world as they can, from the bed to everyone 
in it, explains Or. Dunkell. Partner up and she'll take care 
of you like your mother crossed with your accountant. 


- COVER GIRL 


This girl’s gorgeous—or at least she’s convinced she’s 
gporgeous—and sleeps on her back to leave her allure on 
display, even while she snores with that booger flapping 
around her nostril. Beware: Sleeping Beauty has an ego 
bigger than a queen-size bed and will drain you like a 
vampire for compliments. Eventually, you'll be relieved 
when she banishes you from her kingdom, 


SWEET DREAM 

A girl who slightly curls up against you is a keeper. “This 
position is open enough to allow air to circulate but 
clased enough to conserve heat,” says Dr. Dunkell. 
“Emotionally, that makes her open to relationships but 
conservative enough to be sensible.” She'll be a hit with 
your buddies, your parents, even your exes, And luckily, 
she’s the norm: 60 percent of adults sleep this way. 














Photography: (Sleep) Joe Chaves; Styling: Kelly Rae; Hair: Michele Garziano for ARTec pure hair; 


Makeup: Michel Voyski-for Elizabeth Watson Inc. 
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“Oo | have something in my eyes?” | 


Talk like a... 
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“Bookmark that rasterbator. He's 
- been clickstreaming through that 
vactor's cobwebs all day, He's chip 
-§ jewelry—uninstall his ass.” Stuff’s 
guide to compu-geek babble. 


BIO BREAK 
BOOKMARK 


Chat-room lingo for using the can. 


To take note of a person for future 
reference, 









CHIP 
JEWELRY 


A worthless has-been. Derived from 
outdated computers whose circuit 
boards get turned into jewelry. 





CLICKSTREAM The path you take in cyberspace. 
Advertisers learn valuable stuff about 


you by tracking your clickstreams. 


COBWEB A Website that hasn't been updated 


for a long time; a dead Web page. 
























EGOSURFING Seeking your name on the Net, orin 


databases, print media, research, etc. 


FORELASH The opposite of backlash. A negative 
reaction to nonexistent but already 
overhyped technologies, like 


interactive TV. 






KEYBOARD 
PLAQUE 


LINK ROT 


Disgusting buildup of dirt and crud 
found on computer keyboards. 


The process by which links on a Web 
page become obsolete as the sites 
they're linked to die, 


OHNOSECOND That instant you realize—too late — 
you've done something wrone (i.e., 
sending an e-mail to someone you 


shouldn't, or deleting a document), 


RASTERBATOR A compulsive digital manipulator; 


a Photoshop abuser. 


TETWRIST Repetitive stress injury caused by 


addictively playing computer games, 





UNINSTALLED 
VACTOR 
VOICE JAIL 


Fired. Also called “decruitment.” 
A virtual actor, like Jar Jar Binks. 


A voice-mail system with so many 
submenus that you get lost and have 
to hane up and call back. 


ZEN MAIL E-mail messages with no freakin’ text. 
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All you need to know about the little bastards before squashing them. 


/_- MILLIONS OF 
_ fo YEARS THEY'VE 
‘: BEEN AROUND 

350, give or take 

50 million. They 

\. arrived before the 
dinosaurs, whom 

they mocked as “big, stupid fossil-bags.” 


NUMBER OF SPECIES WORLDWIDE 
3,500—that we know of (some say it’s as 
high as 5,000). But four kinds make up 
almost all the cucarachas we encounter. 


STATE WITH THE MOST VARIETIES 
Florida boasts 42 of the 69 roach species 
in the U.S., including the recently 
introduced flying, light-loving, backyard- 
barbecue-wrecking Asian cockroach. 


TOP SPEED 3 mph—proportionately 
three times faster than a cheetah, which 
cruises at 60 mph. 


TIME SPENT WAITING FOR YOU TO 
TURN OFF THE LIGHTS 75 percent of a 
roach’s life is spent idle. 


BIGGEST EVER The South American 
Megaloblatta longipennis can grow up to 
six inches long and have a one-foot 
winespan. Word has it that they crunch 
underfoot real good. 


TIME THEY CAN SURVIVE WITHOUT A 
HEAD A week, after which death will come 
from lack of water. With heads, they can 
live for a week on a single drop of H,O. 
TIME THEY CAN SURVIVE WITHOUT 
FOOD One month, though some heartier 
souls have been known to last three. 
TEMPERATURE AT WHICH THEY FREEZE 
Though some have survived subfreezing 
temperatures for days, once you hit 10 
degrees, they're roach cubes, 
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MINUTES THEY CAN HOLD THEIR 
BREATH 40 


SPACE REQUIREMENTS Even fully grown 
adult males can squeeze into a Space as 
thin as a quarter. 


FAVORITE EATS Although they'll eat 
anything if they have to, including dead 
(and live) roaches, they prefer dog food 
and beer. Seriously! 


NOISIEST ROACHES Giant Madagascar 
Hissing Cockroaches hiss when pissed. 
The sound can be heard 12 feet away. 


REPRODUCTIVE POWERS The common 
female German cockroach can pop out 
more than 300 offspring during her six- 
month life span. If all her daughters live 
and reproduce, she'll have up to 100,000 
grandchildren. Alert the tabloids. 


FAVORITE BODY CAVITIES Hospitals 
report many cases of people urgently 
requesting the removal of living roaches 
from ear canals and nasal passages. 


MOST INFESTED RESIDENCE The home 
of Rosemary Mitchell of Tulsa harbored 
60,000 to 100,000 cockroaches. Mitchell 
admitted that while she kept a pretty 
clean home, she had to shake out the 
bed covers each night. However, 
entomologist Austin Frishman said he'd 
seen worse and only rated Mitchell's 
house a moderate 3 on a scale of 1 To 5. 


AMOUNT OF RADIATION IT TAKES TO 
KILL ONE 100 times more than it takes to 
kill a human, which is why they'll inherit 
the earth after a nuclear winter, 


Contributors: David Bennun, judy Dutton, Shane 
Mooney, John Parrish, Caramel Quin, 
Adam Sussman, 
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Would any of these girls go home with you 


tonight? Stuff’s sexologist, Dawn Yanek, finds out 
how you can woo women into bed on night #1. 


Dawn: You see a guy and want to 
jump him on the spot. Why? 
Jennifer: Sometimes it’s a weird 
magnetic attraction you can't explain 
but want to figure out. One guy 

| spotted at a bar had these piercing, 
light blue eyes. | walked by him, 
made eye contact, and it was instant 
attraction. All he said was, "Do you 
want to leave?” | didn't even know 
his name, but | said yes. We went 
to his place, had incredible sex, and 
| don’t think we said two words to 
each other all night, 

Anne: A guy who doesn't try hard is 
intriguing because you're like, “Why 
isn't he looking at me?” Girls always 
want that guy in the back of the bar 
who's not paying attention to them. 
Alexis: Yeah. He doesn’t seem weird 
because his attention is focused on 
so many other things, like his 
friends. So a guy needs to be social, 
just not with you—that's the secret. 
Jennifer: You know what's good for 
guys to do? Say, “I think you're really 
pretty, so | wanted to buy you a 
drink,” and then leave. It's a game. 
Alexis: | like the new guy to take 
control. One guy said, “Am | going to 
have to throw you over my shoulder 
to get you out of here?” | loved that. 
In this game, his part is to get me 
home; my part is to show him what 
| can do once we're there. 


Dawn: What's your most 
memorable one-night stand? 

Anne: Mine was with an older guy 
who said, “! want to taste you; | 
want to make you moan.” | had oral 
sex with him for two hours and had 
trouble driving my car the next day. 
I've never had a better orgasm. 


Photogapny: Patina St. Denis 


“HIS Part is to get me home; 


my part is to show him what 


: : J. FF 
| can do once we're there. 


Jennifer: The best one-night stands 
happen on vacation because your 
puard is down. A few years ago, 

| went to Puerto Vallarta for New 
Year's Eve. | saw this guy across the 
dance floor and knew he was the 
one, but blew him off for a while. 
Right before midnight, he grabbed 
me and started kissing me. | didn't 
know his name and he barely spoke 
English, but within minutes, we 
hopped a cab to the beach and had 
amazing sex on the sand. He was 
just some random hot guy, but 

| thought: I’m on the beach at 
midnight on New Year's Eve, and 
I'm 23 years old and having fun. 
Alexis: This memorable one isn't 
aood. | hooked up with an actor 
who's on Saved By the Bell. | wasn't 
very into him, But he was famous 
and rich and pretty buff, so | went 
for it. His house was like Caesar's 
Palace—we had to go through five 
security Bates to get in—which was 












cool. But in his room, he had Saved 
By the Bell pictures everywhere, and 
as we were fooling around, | noticed 
a Calendar of men wearing G-strings 
peeking out from behind his bed. He 
said, “Oh, | was supposed to be in 
that.” OK, but let me ask you—what 
straight guy would keep it? It was so 
pay. He kept calling me, but after 
that, | didn’t want to see him again. 


Dawn: Because it's a one-nighter, 
do you like to experiment more? 
Jennifer: Definitely, as long as he 
makes me feel comfortable. When 

| was 18, | went for this really hot 
pro volleyball player who was 30. 
He was signing autographs on the 
beach, and | went up to him, with 
this little bikini on. He pulled me 
over and asked me to meet him at 
his hotel that night. Weil, | went, 
and he had candles everywhere, 

a bubble bath and flowers. He said, 
“Do you want a massage? What do 
you like?” What did | like? | had no 
idea—l'd only had sex with my high 
school boyfriend and didn't know if 
we were even doing it nght. This guy 
Was really into pleasing me, and 

| would've done anything he asked. 
We had unbelievable sex and then 
showered together before | left. 
Anne: I'm more comfortable being 
naked on a one-nighter because 

| don’t care if he thinks | have 
cellulite or that one boob is bigger 
than the other. With someone &PE 
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you're dating, you care what he 
thinks about you. Believe it or not, 
the one thing | usually don’t like to 
do on a one-nighter ts kiss. lf he 
tries, I'll redirect him to my neck or 
ears. When you kiss someone, all 
these emotions rush out of you, and 
| don't want emotions rushing out of 
me when I've only just met the guy. 
Alexis: Without kissing, | can’t get 
into it. And on one-night stands, I'm 
wild, like a porno Star. It's someone 
| don't know and won't see again, so 
| go crazy. With one guy, we did it 
all over his place, in every room and 
in every position imaginable. At one 
point, he grabbed me by my ankles, 
flipped me upside down and went 
down on me. My head was whacking 
against the edge of the bed, but it 
was amazing. | was so into it that 

| carried on the porno fantasy further, 
saying, “Oooh, you're so sexy— 

| want you bad.” It made things 
even hotter because he felt like he 
was the best I'd ever had. And guys 
love that—it’s an ego thing. 


Dawn: So you're hot and heavy, 
and then the moment of truth 
arrives: He takes off his boxers. 

Do you care what's underneath? 
Anne: Of course, but size doesn’t 
always matter. When the last guy 

| slept with pot naked, | thought, 
OK, that's a nice, average-size dick. 
Then | realized it wasn’t erect! | was 
really psyched. This guy was hung 
like a horse, and | thought, Shit— 
I'm in for God knows what! But he 
was just bad. | was drying out and 
had to ask him to get out of me, 


“On one-night stands, I'm wild, 
like a porno star. It's someone 
I don't Know, so | go crazy.” 
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Alexis: Never judge a penis by its 
cover. That guy who flipped me 
upside down had an incredible body, 
but | was devastated to see that his 
dick was soooo small. | was so 
drunk that | actually said, “Are you 
fucking kidding me?” He was like, 
"What?" So | said in a sexy voice, 
“Just get on the bed..." As you 
already know, | enjoyed every 
second of that night—it really is the 
Way you work what you've got. | was 
walking like a kangaroo the next day. 


Dawn: What's the worst thing a guy 
can do in bed? 

Anne: Some guys are way too 
tentative. They ask, “Do | play with 
your breasts this way or that way?” 
| just feel like screaming, “I don't 
care! Just do it!" 

Jennifer: Yeah, it's better when they 
don't say much. It’s like giving a 
massage—if the girl says, “Oooh, 
that feels good,” you're doing it 
right. If you've been with enough 
women, you know women’s bodies. 


Dawn: What should a fella do when 
the music’s over? 

Jennifer: It's nice when they notice 
something that a guy you dated for 
five years never did. Like if they say, 
“| love your belly button, or the way 
your body curves, or how your 
mouth curls up on one side." 

Alexis: | love morning sex, but | 
wouldn't stay all night with someone 
I'd just met—then, all he gets to 
remember is mascara halfway down 
your face and your hair all over the 
place. Two years after we're together, 
then you can see me like that. On a 
one-night stand, it ruins the mystery. 
Anne: | always go to the guy's place, 
and regardless of how good the sex 
is, I'm outta there right after or at 
the crack of dawn, Guys can be so 





weird. One freaked out on me. He 
asked if I'd stay, and even though 

| didn’t want to, | said OK. The next 
morning, | got up to go to the 
bathroom, and he said, “Where are 
you going? | thought you were going 
to stay!" Talk about needy. 

Jennifer: It's confusing for guys 
because part of them wants you to 
be more than a one-night stand, and 
they expect the woman to want a 
relationship. But by the time you've 
Slept with him, you can be almost 
unemotional—like, “That was good 
sex, and | can leave it at that.” 


Dawn: Should he always ask for 
your number? 

Anne: My friends tell me I'm a bitch 
because | don't think so. Otherwise, 
you're giving him false hope. 
Alexis: If guys do ask for it, they 
shouldn't say: “Can | have your 
number?” They should say: “Can | 
see you again?” It's letting me know 
how you feel—"/ like you: / want to 
seé YOU again.” And sometimes you 
want to see him again, too—that 
happened to me with the guy who's 
now my fiance, We just knew, 
Jennifer: I'm really into honesty. 

lf we're not going to take this any 
further, let's just leave it. But if we 
both want to have a conversation in 
the morning, that’s when | might 
want a relationship with him. That's 
how | got together with the guy I'm 
seeing now. But with the one in 
Mexico, | wanted to keep him as 

a memory. I'm never going to be 
buzzed and harny on New Year's 
Eve on a 90-depree beach again. 

| want to remember him as this 
beautiful, tanned guy who spoke 
Spanish to me—it’s a fantasy. If 

| got to Know him more, he'd 
become reality. And that might get 
ugly and ruin the story. © 
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Barry White 


Greatest American Hero |!0. 












He has a voice deeper than Satan's septic tank and a ring of babes 


in permanent orbit around him. 


Barry White should have his own 
national holiday. Sure, Columbus, 
George Washington and Martin Luther 
King Jr were great guys, but they 
never got anyone laid. Barry did. 

In fact, most of the U.S. population 
owes its existence to the warld’s 
primo soul brother. According to a 
recent Stuff survey, 98.3 percent of 
Americans between the ages of zero 
and 25 were conceived to “Can't Get 
Enough of Your Love, Babe,” 

Barry may have looked like the 
Cowardly Lion, but his big-cat purr 
was as smooth as a velvet-covered 
condom. He was a 300-pound Danna 


18 sturF 


Summer with a five o'clock shadow 
and jeri curls, and his music had the 
mapical ability to turn women’s knees 
to Jell-O. “| write sheet music, baby, 
for use in your temple of love,” he 
says. Sheet music? As always, the 
man is the king of subtlety. 

"I've gotten car, hotel and house 
keys from women with very explicit 
invitations,” he says. “One even 
offered me her five daughters—at the 
same time.” But as popular as Barry 
is with the ladies, he considers himself 
more of a heart broker. “My music is 
the soundtrack of your courtship.” 

A noble profession, indeed, but at 


“IT write 
sheet 
music, 
haby, for 
use in your 
temple of 
love.” 


one time, Mr. White was more than 
just a gangster of love. Born in 1943, 
the South Central L.A. homeboy was 
ina gang called “the Businessmen.” 
Before he was old enough to get a 
driver's license, Barry was an 
alcoholic and a father twice over. If it 
had been 30 years later, he could've 
been a celebrated gangsta rapper. But 
in the ‘5Qs, “the life” ended up buying 
him a one-way ticket to juvenile hall 
for stealing tires—and that experience 
changed his tune. Barry joined an 
R&B group at 16 and found that his 
musical talents attracted a more 
positive kind of heat, 

On his way to making beautiful 
music, the big guy had to hit the 
Hollywood pavement, working odd 
jobs—including one as a toy 
salesman. (“Baby, you're gonna love 
this G.I, Joe like no other.”) But in 
1966, he landed a gig as an A&R 
man at Mustang Bronco Records. He 
soon produced a gold album (Fram 
a Girl's Point of View We Give) for 
a trio of Supremes wanna-bes called 
Love Unlimited. Soon after, Barry 
moved in with the ladies, became the 
group's front man and started 
scoring—hits. “Love's Theme” became 
the sexual soundtrack of the "70s. 

But as his Sultan of Sex image 
erew with his waistline, Barry never 
lost his "hood style. A buddy once 
had to restrain him from blowing 
away his ex-wiie for dressing too 
impressively with his alimony while 
he believed that his kids were in 
rags. Another time, he gently placed 
a .357 Magnum on a table during 
negotiations with his record company 
and demanded a $2.5 million 
contract. He got it. 

Unable to pull off a pirate suit with 
the panache of Adam Ant, he ran into 
a dry spell during the "80s. In fact, he 
hit enough requisite lows to become a 
future VH1 Behind the Music subject. 
But now Barry's, um, bigger than 
ever. He's appeared on /he Simpsons, 
done Top Ten readings on Letterman 
and sexed up Ally MeBeal, 

With his new album, Staying 
Power, and a memoir, Love 
Unlimited, he's educating a new 
peneration in the rhythms of deep, 
throbbing love, proving that he’s still 
the ultimate Afrodisiac. © 
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You look for the tongue —warily. maybe 


you're even a little afraid of it as Natasha 
Henstridge takes your hand to kiss you 
good night. You might even be holding back 
a bit because you've seen Species and you 
know what that thing can do, piven a little 
provocation and the proper prosthetics. 

OK, that tongue was tied to Sil, the 
horny extraterrestrial she played in Species 
fand ff. But this 25-year-old human is no 
less an alien in our midst. She’s an out-ot- 
this-world beauty...from Newfoundland. 
“Newfies are the Polish of Canada,” says 
Natasha. “You can take any Polish joke and 
jUst plug us in there to get a laugh.” For the 
record, the Newfies can also lay claim to 
Shannon Tweed, so you can laugh all the 
way to your dogsied and head north. 

So, you're sitting in a Malibu Starbucks 
with this heavenly presence, and she's 
dressed down in sweats, has her hair tied 
back and Is wearing no makeup. But she’s 
still frothy enough to percolate more than 
just beans with the rest of the customers, 
And maybe you're just a liltle tongue-tied, 
but you can’t slop staring at her mouth. 
What is it about her mouth? 

Apart from lhe pleasures you imagine 
it would bring and the dangers it spewed 
on-screen, it has history. Chew on this: 
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1) Her first boyfriend—the guy she tearfully 
left behind to pursue her modeling dream 
in Paris—went on to become a dentist. 2) 
One of the most romantic moments in her 
life was when her current squeeze gave her 
a diamond bracelet-—after she returned 
home from a root cana! operation. 3) In 
The Whole Nine Yard's, she falls for 
Matthew Perry—a dentist. Put it all 
together and you've gol a mouthful. 

Although it was Natasha as Sil that 
pave US all nightmares, this year we'll make 
real contact with her ethereal alter ego. 

In addition to Yards, she will star with 
Gwyneth Paltrow and Ben Affleck in 
Bounce, a steamy drama about love 
that takes flight after a plane crash. Then 
she bounces into comedy in [t Had to Be 
You opposite Michael Vartan, Drew 
Barrymore's love interest in Never Been 
Kissed. In this one, Vartan and Natasha 
play a guy and a girl planning separate 
weddings who wind up in a private 
reception with each other. 

Could this also be the year that the 
Henstridge supernova eclipses Roberts and 
Diaz at the box office? Again, that humble 
Canadian upbringing prevents Natasha 
from blowing her own horn, but we get the 
feeling she can just taste the megastardom. 


“I like my 
tongue. Its 
the sexiest 
part of my 
hotly. it 
calises 
the most 
pleasure 
for me." 





Natasha Henstridge 


STUFF: In The Whole Nine Yards, you go 
from a seductive Lauren Bacall type to an 
angel-on-earth Roma Downey sweetheart. 
NATASHA: Wow. | like that. My favorite 
scene is when I'm standing in the door and 
| blow smoke in Matthew Perry's face. I've 
always wanted to blow smoke in someone's 
face, like Lauren Bacall, It was one of those 
this-is-why-l-wanlt-to-do-movies moments. 


It's a change from that psycho-alien- 
predator thing you used to do. 

| really liked Sil. | like the way she was so 
straightforward, | understood her naivete, 
having been a kid when | modeled in 
France and didn't know the language. And, 
though | didn't get a couple of Disney 
projects after that, people really seemed to 
like those Species movies. 


Do you get different reactions from men 
and women after that movie? 

Definitely. Men get a kick out of the special 
effects and the nude stuff, of course. 
There's a holt-tub scene in Species that 
seems to be very popular. Women like the 
strength of the character. | get a lot of: 
“You kicked ass!" and “You go, girl!” 


Have men ever fought over you? 

There were a few incidents in bars during 
my misspent youth, Broken bottles, 
bouncers throwing guys out, I'd be out with 
one guy, and another would hit on me. 
Things would get out of hand, and | would 
split and let them work it out. 


You left home at 15? 

| was very strong-willed back then. When 

| decided to go to Paris by myself to model, 
my parents and | fought like crazy. | said, 
“As soon as | get that ticket, I’m gone, so 
you might as well give me your blessing.” 


Do they find your success a blessing? 
They just can't get over the amount of 
money in this business. They're used 
to scrimping and saving. | remind them 
to watch True Hollywood Stories on E! 
Easy come, easy go. 


Any personal scandals you'd like to forget? 
| was 16 and modeling in New York. One 
night, about 18 of us went to a bar and 
ordered tequila shots. | thought it would be 
really cool to drink a// of them. So | did. 
Then | collapsed. They had to rush me to 
the emergency room. To this day, | cannot 
stand the smell of tequila. 


Did you have any embarrassing teen 
crushes that you want to fill us in on? 

| had major crushes on Johnny Depp and 
Christian Slater. Later, | screen-tested with 
Christian, but he kind of ignored me. 

| was a little disappointed, Dit 











Natasha Henstridge 


Now we know he's nuts. Most guys would 
find you frighteningly gorgeous. 


There are days when | feel beautiful and 
sexy, and then there are other days. | went 
to some fashion shows recently, and the 
women were so thin, it was creepy. You 
know they're under a lot of pressure to look 
like that. It really hits you when you walk 
into your agent's office and they say, “They 
may be interested in you for this part—if 
you drop 15 pounds.” For a minute | think 
I'll diet and work out. But the reality is I'm 
not gonna put my ass in a gym eight hours 
a day and eat straw because some friggin’ 
guy is trying to make some bucks off me. 
What do men want from women? 

Big breasts and firm asses. It’s pretty 
universal. With women, | think we notice 


“Most men, 
most of the 
time, you 
rub a pair of 
breasts in 
their face 
and they're 
very happy.” 
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little things, like a nice smile or eyes. But 
for most men, most of the time, you just 
rub a pair of breasts in their face and 
they're very happy. 


What makes you very happy? 

A bath. When | want to pamper myself and 
get away from it all, | put on my Brazilian 
music, light candles and Nag Champa 
incense and take a hot bath. 


And happiness for two? 

Skinny-dipping. To go with my boyfriend to 
a secluded beach late at night, strip down 
and dive in. 


Excuse me, but is that a lion peeking out 
of the seat of your pants? 

| was about 18 and my girlfriend and | had 
a few too many beers one night, and, of 












course, we ended up at a tattoo parlor. 

| got the lion because I’m a Leo and | was 
young and stupid. Three months later, | got 
another one of the male and female 
symbols on the base of my spine. 


What's your favorite piece of Natasha? 

| think | like my tongue. It’s the sexiest part 
of my bady. Not that it’s the most 
attractive, But it causes the most pleasure 
for me. | love tongues on men, too. I'm a 
tongue person, | guess. But tongue 
piercings drive me crazy. People just play 
with them constantly, clicking them against 
their teeth. It's so annoying. And it is not 
sexy—it’s ridiculous. | prefer naked tongue. 


More the irony, considering Sil’s skills. 
See, Sil and | have a lot in common. © 


Makeup: Ulli Schober for Celestine LA. For clothes, 


see the Where to Buy page. 


Styling: Charlie Altuna for Celestine LA; Hair: Keiko Hamaguchi for 
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he slap of the waves against 
the timber pilings of the fishing pier across 
the street helped cover the sound of the 
gunshot. At 1 A.M. on October 29, 1995, 
ina tidy clapboard bungalow in Avila Beach, 
near San Luis Obispo on the central California 
coast, the mortally wounded bady of 25-year- 
old Tyler Hutchison lay amid a litter of empty 
beer bottles. Blood oozed from a wound on 
the left side of his head. Above him stood 

his 27-year-old friend and erstwhile business 
partner, Mark Westwick. 

That evening, the two had been 
celebrating what seemed like the beginning 
of a venture that could make them both 
millionaires. Now Westwick had a semi- 
automatic .45 Glock cooling in his hand. 
Drunk and coked up, he was “shell-shocked,” 
he would say later, from the “misadventure.” 

The dark-haired, baby-faced Westwick 
paced from room to room in his mother’s 
beach house, A thick, bubbling sound 
was heard as blood fram Hutchison's head 
wound pooled in his throat. Westwick 
couldn't seem to clear his mind fast enough 
to decide what to do. When he did act, he 
made all the wrong decisions. 

Whether by accident or design, for the 
next few hours Westwick behaved as though 
he were guilty of murder. He stuffed his 
friand’s corpse into a sleeping bag, but blood 
began to soak through, so he crammed the 
body into a large plastic trash bag. Then he 
suddenly thought of a perfect hiding spot. 
Dragging the “body bag,” Westwick staggered 
into the kitchen and moved aside the 
refrigerator to reveal an old dumbwaiter shaft. 
He strained to hoist Hutchison’s body and 
push it down the chute. It fell six feet to the 
garage below. Westwick spent the following 
hours scrubbing floors, washing cushions and 
cleaning the carpet. He parked his pal’s new 
Toyota 4 Runner in the garage in a further 
attempt to hide any trace of him. 

Then he did what he always did when he 
got in trouble. He called his mother, 

Westwick and Hutchison had partied 
together and chased skirt together. They had 
also made thousands of dollars together, 
riding the mid-"90s POG craze—the 
collectible bottle-cap fad that had gripped 
every American under 15 in a frenzy for a 


few prosperous years. Hutchison was—or had 
been—the dynamic one, the better-looking 
one, the one everybody had predicted big 
things for ever since Né was a scrappy, buck- 
hustling teenager. Now Westwick, the kid 
born with a silver spoon in his mouth—which 
he'd proceeded to stuff up his nose—was the 
only person who knew what had happened: 
The two partners had dissolved their business 
relationship in blood. 


LO-town is a nickname well 
earned. San Luis Obispo: 

a Homer Simpson of a city, in 
that its most recognizable 
feature is a nuclear power 
plant with dual containment 
domes that resemble immense 
breasts. Mark Westwick’'s 
Stepfather, plastic surgeon Jerren Jorgensen, 
can eye a good portion of the women in the 
county and claim their rebuilt breasts as his 
work, Mark’s mother, Barbara, 15 straight out 
of Rebel Without a Cause, a soft-spoken, 
jran-fist-in-a-velvet-glove type who still calls 
her only son “my baby." She always fed him 
cash (“Mark had an infinite amount of 
money,” Says one of his acquaintances) and 
bailed him out of trouble. 

During one of his drinking bouts in 1994, 
Westwick caused a traffic accident in Las 
Vegas that was so bad, it attracted local news 
cameras. After being rushed to the hospital, 
he turned on the TV and watched the 
aftermath of his own car crash. Still drunk, 
he started cheering and trying to high five 
other patients—many of whom didn’t share 
his enthusiasm. “They kicked Mark out of the 
hospital because he was so obnoxious,” says 
Matt Young, a friend. When Westwick later 
appeared in court on drunk-driving charges, 
his mother was on the spot with an attorney, 
who got him off without any penalty, 
Westwick learned a lesson that day, but it 
was the wrong one, He told a friend, “If you 
have a good lawyer, you can get away with 
anything.” Hutchison's death would test that. 

Tyler Hutchison didn’t have as easy a ride 
through lite. When he was a boy, his 
outdoorsman dad dropped out of the 
California rat race to become a carpenter in 
Taos, New Mexico. Tyler was raised by 9 PPE 
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his mother, Terryle, and her second 
husband, David Wilk. In 1976, the fast- 
talking Wilk launched one of the first 
successful beach-volleyball tours and gave 
young Tyler a job peddling T-shirts. The 

boy entrepreneur also hustled relatives 

ina multilevel marketing scheme selling 
kitchen knives. 

The two twentynothings met in 1988, 
when Hutchison was at Orange Coast 
College and Westwick was attending 
Golden West College. They lived next door 
to each other in Anima! House-ike 
duplexes full of rich party kids. “We were 
all beach guys, hanging out in shorts,” says 
Young, who roomed with Hutchison at the 
time. “Our whole thing in life was to meet 
as many girls as possible." 

The young turks drank beer, played 
Volleyball and occasionally attended class. 
AL night, they trawled the city’s nightclubs 
and bars for fresh game. “Tyler drank like 
a fish,” says Young. Hutchison hated to go 
out alone and often goaded his friends into 
accompanying him to the next bar, club or 
party. His mantra was: “C'mon! You can 
sleep when you're dead.” Mark Westwick, 
who was two years alder than Hutchison, 
was one of the few who could keep pace 
with him. “They loved to party together, 
and that was their connection,” says Logan 
Gulla, another friend. 

The buddies both spent money freely. 
Hutchison bought Armani T-shirts and 
Kenneth Cole loafers, which earned him the 
nickname Pretty Boy. Westwick splurged on 
cocaine and other drugs. Says Young, 
“Mark never had a job, and Tyler never 
worried about money.” Each was supported 
by his parents while racking up at least five 
schools between them. 

Meanwhile, Hutchison's stepdad began 
distributing POGs. The Pokémon of the 
mid-'90s, POGs were a culture blip that 
began in Hawaii with kids collecting caps 
from passion-fruit-, orange- and guava-juice 
bottles—thus the acronym POG. A friend 
had tolcl Wilk how island kids were flipping 
over the game just as it hit California. In 
early 1994, Wilk became one of several 
distributors of POG chips along Central 
California's coast. Before lang, he was 
selling $1,000 of the nickel bits each day. 

In July 1994, Wilk hired his stepson 
Tyler, who quit college to create a national 
sales organization for the POGs distribution 
company. Hutchison astonished everyone 
with his business acumen: Within months, 
the 24-year-old had formed a 65-person 
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sales staff that spanned 40 states. As the 
work piled up, Hutchison talked Wilk into 
letting him hire an assistant—Mark 
Westwick. By February, the two had installed 
themselves in Hutchison'’s Brentwood 
apartment, manning computers and fax 
machines. This arrangement worked for a 
while, says Hutchison’s mom: “Mark looked 
up to Tyler, even though he was older.” 

The buddies’ relationship soon grew 
more complicated. Westwick was just 
looking to make a fast buck; Hutchison was 
the one with the charm, but he could be 
demanding and impatient. There were so 
many POG orders that Westwick sometimes 
fell behind. “Tyler was always annoyed at 
that,” says Wilk. “He complained that Mark 
wasn't that bright.” Hutchison would berate 
Westwick for being slow and would push 
him to work harder. Some days, the tension 
in the office was as thick as sludge, and 
Hutchison would chide Westwick for being 
dumb and lazy. Westwick resented the 
treatment, but he kept his mouth shut. 

As long as business boomed, the 
relationship withstood. Between March and 
June 1995, Hutchison’s reps raked in 
$1.2 million in sales, or about $300,000 
a month. But that summer, kids realized 
that POG spelled backward was S-t-u-p-i-d, 
and the fad crashed. Ever sharp, Hutchison 
had already moved on to what he had 
haped would be the next big thing, an in- 
line skate company, Boulderblades Inc., he 
had formed with old friend Gulla, Westwick 


Before his death, Tyler 
Huichison's mantra was: 

“C'mon! You can sleep when 
youre dead!” 











Clockwise, from top left: The couch 
where Hutchison was shot; Westwick's 
mom's beach house; the dumbwaiter 
shaft, handy for hiding bodies; Westwick, 
left, and Hutchison in their prime 
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Was shut out. Reduced ta working as 
a handyman in Malibu, he desperately 
wanted to join the new venture, but 
Hutchison had had enough of him. 

Westwick showed signs of snapping. 
Around this time, he accompanied old 
roommate Young on a car trip from Malibu 
to Santa Barbara. An hour or so into the 
trip, Westwick ordered Young to turn back. 
When Young refused, Westwick became so 
enraged that he punched the windshield, 
cracking the glass into a spiderweb, He 
was also increasingly fascinated with guns. 
In September, he bought a semiautomatic 
.45 Glock and started playing with it— 
coked up—in front of friends. 

In mid-October, Westwick thought he 
had found a way to make Hutchison take 
him back. He called his former friend, who 
then drove up from L.A. to SLO-town. On 
Saturday, October 28, Westwick introduced 
Hutchison to Chuck Lane, who was trying 
to get backers for an in-line skate chassis. 
The business-savvy Hutchison immediately 
offered to buy Lane's design for $50,000, 
plus a 1.5 percent royalty fee. Lane thought 
he recognized a kindred spirit in Hutchison, 
“We were both hustlers,” he says. 

Westwick and Hutchison left the 
meeting elated. Hutchison thought he had 
the key to launch a multimillion-dollar 
company. Westwick thought he'd just 
landed a place in Hutchison's new firm, 
or at least a fee for finding Lane. 

To celebrate, the two friends 
immediately bought several six-packs of 
imported beer and drove to Westwick’s 
mother’s house in Avila Beach. By 
midnight, they were drunk-dialing friends in 
other cities. “Tyler was so excited about this 
invention and wanted to meet mein FR> 
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‘ Kenny 

| . Kimes on 

/ 60 Minutes: 

= ' They clean 

| up real nice 
in P a 2 , 


Ma, Can | Have the 
| | eT ari 9 
Gun Tonight? 


Sometimes doing as Mom says doesn’t 
keep you out of trouble. P 


WOMAN PREYS ON MINISTER 

Rene Sampat of Tottenham, England, fell in 
love with Ancell Marshall, a married preacher 
who spurned her. Soini991,Sampat 
arranged for her 16-year-old son to kill the 
preacher's wife. The religious man still 
refused to holy-roll Sampat, so she framed 
him for the murder, Appalled by the weak 


case, the judge stopped the trial and ordered ~ 


a new investigation focusing on Sampat. After 
receiving a life sentence, Sampat shouted, 
“I'm not guilty of murder—I'm guilty of love!” 


“AW, MOM, DO I HAVE TO KILL DAD?” 
Minnesota mom Sandra Mae Berg pressured 
her 17-year-old son to “take a knife to Daddy” 
to prove he loved her. She had lost custody of 
her kids, and after months of nagging Bobby 
to poison the old man’s coffee and tamper 
with his brakes, the boy finally pulled out the 
12-gauge and blew Pop away in 1991. Bobby 
served time in a juvenile detention center; 
Mom went to the big house, 


GRANDDAUGHTER INHERITS WIND 
New York City Ballet board member Frances 
Schreuder goaded her son to murder 
Grandpa, one of the wealthiest men in Utah, 
because she feared her daddy was going to 
disinherit her from his $60 million will. In 
1978, son Marc gunned down Franklin 
Bradshaw and got five years in prison. 
Nutcracker mom got a life sentence. 


FINDING A NYG HOME IS MURDER 
Kenny Kimes Jr., 23, and his mama, Sante, 
were just Los Angeles grifters, until Mom 
forged the signature of friend David Kazdin 
on a $280,000 mortgage in 1997. When 
Kazdin protested, Kenny allegedly shot him 
and deposited the corpse in a dumpster. The 
duo then moved to New York, where Kenny 
rented a room in a town house owned by 
lrene Silverman. After she was reported 
missing in July 1998, police found her 
passport in Sante’s purse, along with phony 
papers transferring Silverman’s $4 million 
home to Mom. The Kimes are now on trial for 
Silverman's murder and have been indicted 
for Kazdin’s. How’s that for family values? 





Newport Beach [that night],” says Gulla. 
"| heard Mark in the background, 
screaming and yelling, ‘Let's go to Vegas!’ 
He wanted to party.” Gulla told Hutchison 
to relax; he’d see him Monday morning. 

That was the last call Tyler Hutchison 
ever made. 


leven hours after the killing, 
Mark Westwick met his mam, 
Barbara Jorgensen, in a parking 
lot in San Luis Obispo. He told 
her that Hutchison was dead. 
Jorgensen was shocked, but 
|not too shocked to help her son 
come up with a plan. When 
they parted, Westwick returned to the 
beach house, where he was the picture of 
indifference. While his pal’s body lay at the 
bottom of the dumbwaiter shaft, he flirted 
with two women and chatted with a 
neighbor, Later, he attended a barbecue 
before finally showing up at his mom's San 
Luis Obispo house. “What are you still 
doing here?” she said. “You better scoot 
Westwick dutifully took off, driving 
Hutchison’s black Toyota 4 Runner down 
the coast. Three hours later, he arrived in 
crime-ridden Inglewood, near LAX airport. 
Westwick parked the car on a busy street, 
left Hutchison's wallet on the dashboard 
and prominently arranged some skate 
equipment, a video camera and a briefcase 
in the backseat. The car would soon be 
stolen, Westwick figured. (It wasn't. 
Apparently, would-be thieves thought it was 
a blatant trap, perhaps set by the police.) 
Oddly, Westwick spent the night in a 
nearby motel under an assumed name. The 
next morning, he hired a cab to drive him 
60 miles north to a mall, where his mom 





\" 


was waiting, as planned. On the drive 
home, she persuaded her son to confess to 
his stepdad. When he did, his stepdad 
thought it best to bring in an acquaintance, 
top criminal attorney Melvin A. De la Motte 
Jr, who decided to contact one of his 
buddies at the sheriff's department. 

That night, detectives investigated the 
scene at the beach house. They discovered 
Tyler Hutchison's partially decomposed 
body in the basement, now bloated and 
wedged tightly between boards. It took 
three deputies 20 minutes to dislodge the 
two-day-old corpse. Investigators later 
theorized that Westwick had cooperated 
only because he had failed to move the 
swollen body on his own, 

Westwick, along with his lawyer and 
his parents, was on the scene that evening, 
giving his rendition of events while an 
officer filmed him and the crime scene. 
Those who later viewed the tape were 
floored by Westwick's demeanor. “We saw 
a casual, emotion-free Mark on the 
videotape, who at one point was laugning 
during the reenactment of Tyler's shooting,” 
says Hutchison’s stepfather, Wilk. 

For no apparent reason, it took the 
district attorney three months to charge 
Westwick with second-degree murder. After 
they did, his wealthy parents made sure he 
remained free on $100,000 bail. 

As the murder trial loomed in the 
spring of 1997, Westwick’s. mother grew 
frantic. She and De la Motte used several 
strategies. Three weeks before the trial, 
they got the prosecutor removed by 
accusing him of browbeating a witness. He 
was replaced with one unfamiliar with the 
case. Two veteran judges couldnt hear the 
case because they knew Westwick’s &>> 
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REALITY BITES 


stepfather, so it went to a rookie judge, 
Roger Picquet. who was trying his first 
murder. “He barred the jury from hearing 
about Westwick’'s coke habit and gave 
confusing jury instructions,” says David 
Turpin, an attorney for Hutchison’s family. 
Adds Wilk, “[The judge] was bullied.” 

The prosecutors painted a picture that 
hinged on a heated, drunken argument over 
money: During the POGs venture, Hutchison 
had cheated his own stepdad (Wilk) by 
ordering Westwick to set up three secret 
bank accounts, through which the buddies 
ran more than $100,000 in unreported 
sales that they had agreed to split. But 
when the two met at the beach house, 
Hutchison believed that Westwick still 
owed him $10,000. Westwick, in turn, 
demanded an exorbitant fee for finding 
Chuck Lane's revolutionary skate design. 
Westwick brought out his gun and gave 
Hutchison an ultimatum: Pay the fee, or 
else. From the couch, an intoxicated 
Hutchison told him to get lost. Enraged, 
Westwick pulled the trigger, putting a single, 
execution-style shot into his friend’s skull. 

The bullet entered at the top left side of 
Hutchison’s cranium and exited below his 
left ear. Hutchison's throat filled with blood. 
He started choking, his eyes imploring 
Westwick for help. Paramedics were 
headquartered only a block away, and the 
telephone was close by. But Westwick 
didn't move. He watched Hutchison gurgle 
and suffocate in his own pooling plasma. 

A compelling stary—but the dapper De 
la Motte proceeded to riddle it with doubts 
and counterversions, He told the jury that 
Mark Westwick loved Tyler Hutchison and 
couldn't have killed his friend intentionally. 
“Tears were Streaming down his face as he 
was talking,” says Wilk, De la Motte built 
what can only be called a “my client is a 
cretin” defense, saying that Westwick had 
never read the gun's instruction manual, 
didn’t Know the gun was loaded, wasn't a 
bright guy, couldn't retain information and 
was dyslexic. He called expensive expert 
witnesses who droned on for days about 
the faulty features of the Glock, the 
symptoms of post-traumatic stress disorder 
and how Westwick had displayed those 
signs during his two-day cover-up operation. 

On the witness stand, Westwick broke 
down—prompting speculation that he was 
trying to win the jurors’ sympathy, He 
insisted that the shooting was an accident: 
When he brought out the gun to show to 
his friend that night, Hutchison took it and 
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From top: A transformed Westwick testifies that 
Hutchison twirled the gun like Roy Rogers; the 
prosecution rests; moments after the jury 
acquitted Westwick on all counts, he embraces 
his attorney, De la Motte 





twirled it like Roy Rogers. Westwick 
grabbed it back, tapped it to Hutchison’s 
head and warned: "This is how accidents 
happen.” Then the gun went off, 

Westwick had an explanation for why 
he didn't report the accident sooner: He 
first Wanted to inform Hutchison’s 
frandparents in Orange County. That, he 
maintained, was why he was driving his 
friend's car (but not why he abandoned il 
in Inglewood), Why not inform Hutchison’s 
parents, whom Westwick knew and who 
lived in nearby Santa Barbara? Because he 
didn't think Hutchison loved his mother, 
Westwick explained. But he never made it 
to Orange County because, as he testified, 
he got so “tired” that he had to pull over at 
a motel in Inglewood for a little shut-eye. 
When this and any other seemingly obvious 
evidence of a cover-up surfaced, De la 
Motte brushed it aside, essentially saying: 
“Don't worry about what Mark did after the 
death. That's not a crime.” 

The jury deliberated for two days, 
Ultimately, De ja Motte only had to create 
reasonable doubt. "For every detail, there 
were three explanations,” says one 
courtroom observer. The jurors weren't 
convinced that Westwick had intentionally 


murdered his friend, so by law they had to 
find him not guilty of second-degree 
murder. More surprising, the jury found 
Westwick not guilty of the lesser charge of 
involuntary manslaughter—though he had 
admitted to shooting fis friend after 
knocking back 12 to 15 beers. Wilk and 
others blame the judge for not clearly 
informing the jury about the difference 
between second-degree murder and 
involuntary manslaughter, and what their 
options and duties were. Even De la Motte 
was shocked: “! actually thought they'd 
convict him of involuntary manslaughter." 

Like Ron Goldman's family after the 
first O.J. Simpson verdict, Hutchison’s went 
to civil court, simultaneously suing 
Westwick for wrongful death and both 
Westwick and his mother for infliction of 
emotional distress. Even so, as in the 
Goldmans' civil suit, a judgment against 
Westwick could only cost him money in 
damages and would earn him no jail time. 

Westwick and his mother retained 
De la Motte. When the trial began in 
December 1998, his strategy was to 
dampen sympathy for the victim by 
painting a darker picture of Tyler Hutchison. 
This time, De la Motte was the one to 
detail Hutchison’s scheme to defraud his 
Stepfather. And once again, the attorney 
tried to show that Hutchison had no love 
for his mother—a tactic that she said 
"twisted the knife.” 

But the lawyers representing the dead 
man needed only to point to what 
Westwick himself had admitted in the 
criminal trial: He was drinking, he had a 
gun, he shot his friend. The jury found 
Westwick negligent in Hutchison's death 
and his mom guilty for not reporting it. In 
January 1999, more than four years after 
Tyler Hutchison’s death, his family was 
awarded 35 million in damages. But 
collecting that much money would be an 
ordeal, so the family ultimately settled for 
a figure closer to $3 million. 

still, Hutchison’s family remains 
dissatisfied, Terryle and David Wilk pressed 
for and helped pass a California law that 
makes it a felony for anyone not to report 
an “accidental” crime immediately. Signed 
in September 1999, it's known as Tyler's 
Law. Had it existed that night in October 
1995, Mark Westwick might be in jail 
today, instead of in a $5,000-a-month drug 
rehab center in Oregon. © 


Additional reporting by Seth Kelly. 
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Party over there! 
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Every July, the world’s largest 
exhibitionist free-for-all takes over 
the streets of Berlin. With more than 
a million hard-core techno- and sex- 
loving ravers, Saturday’s Love 
Parade is the biggest, most 
libidinous and longest-running 
slacker street party in the 
world...but the fun actually kicks off 
informally days before. The parade 
started shaking its funky stuff right 
around the same time the wall came 
down and has been going strong in 
the 11 years since. In 1999, more 
than 1.4 million reveled in Tiergarten 
Park (many without their jeans and 
smiley T-shirts) for a booty-jigglin’ 
meltdown, fueled by strong drugs 
and tunes spun by more than 1,500 
techno, house, drum 'n’ bass and 
big-beat DJs. For some reason, the 
Berlin authorities call off the 
gestapo and allow the whole damn 
thing to take its course. 

Details: Make your reservations now 
(the official parade is July 8) 
because space is tight and 
admission is free. Once you get to 
Tiergarten, head straight for the 
center of the park—that's where the 
action is the wildest. To see what 
you'll be in for, check out 
www.loveparade.de, >>> 
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2 ‘Heddonistic Holidays 


PATTAYA, THAILAND 

Here’s the 411 from one reputable travel 
guide: “If you can suck it, use it, eat it, feel it, 
taste it or abuse it, then it's available in this 
resort that truly never sleeps.” A Thai 
government official described this city asa 
“sexual Disneyland.” Each year, nearly three 
million young, cool (and horny) tourists flock 
to Pattaya’s endless beaches and bars to 
party with the happy-go-lucky locals who have 
redefined the phrase sexual freedom. If that 
doesn’t sell you, try this: A recent edition of 
Penthouse voted the women of Pattaya the 
most beautiful on the planet. With 275 hotels 
and more than 35,000 rooms (ranging from 10 
to 80 bucks a night), you can live as you 

love —on the cheap. 

Details: Fly Thai Air (800-426-5204) to 
Bangkok. Pattaya (www.pattayacity.com) is 
(wo hours south by car or beaten-up bus. 


FANTASY FEST, KEY WEST 

The music- and liquor-fueled dance marathon 
in this town rips round the clock for the 10 
days leading up to Halloween. The roaring 
three-day climax comfortably challenges 
Mardi Gras for cheap titillation, with the 
requisite drunken debauchery and lunatic 
costume parades, (This year’s theme is 
sideshow freaks, so you gel the idea we're not 
talking Muppets and Pokémon here.) Head to 
Sloppy Joe’s for toga parties and to the Green 


Relief 
from hair 
glare 


HEDONISTIC HOT SPOT #1 


GOTLAND, SWEDEN 


In the Land of the Midnight Sun (or the 
Land of the Noon Moon in winter), you'll 
find the best-looking blondes under any 
light. Added bonus: The Swedes are 
known to let it all hang out. In the 
summer (from June to September), ravers 
hit the beaches of the southern island of 
Gotland to cook up any fun they can fit 
into their daily dose of 22 hours of 
sunlight. In their beach bags: an open 
approach to sexuality, lotsa liters of 
Absolut and a distinct lack of swimwear. 


HM 2% dd33d 


Details: The ferry from the mainland to the 

island takes about three hours. Once there, 
you can camp out on the beach—most do. 

Loz on to www.eosweden.org. 
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Parrot for the most outrageous body-painting 
competition this side of an Amazon pygmy 
party. One survivor's tale: “| got yanked into 
the bathroom with a girl whose breasts were 
painted with the faces of two big, drooling 
puppies. We had awesome sex, despite the 
fact that she kept barking like a dog.” 

Details: Make sure your costume’s ready to go 
by October 20. See this year’s itinerary and 
pics of past freaks at www.fantasyfest.net. 


AYIA NAPA, CYPRUS 

This Mediterranean resort, found on the 
southeast edge of Cyprus, is actually hotter at 
night than during the day, Parties headlined 
by internationally renowned DJs suck in a hot, 
young crowd that gets down all night—every 
night—and then sleeps it off on the beach. 
Known for first-rate dance music, this party 
island is far less drug-oriented than its 
techno-crazed competitors and is cheaper, 
too—hotel rooms Start at just $40 a night. 
Details; Call Greek Air at 212-944-8388. 


THE FETISH & FANTASY BALL, 

LAS VEGAS 

Now’s your chance to break out that spiked 
thong and latex face mask you've been saving 
for the perfect occasion. Every Halloween 
weekend, the Tropicana Hotel and Casino in 
Las Vegas becomes Mr. Caligula’s 
Neighborhood. More than 5,000 people 


Clockwise, from top: 
Thai one on in Pattaya; 
Cat Woman meets 


subtle advertising in 
Thailand; palm piloting 
in Key West 


cat-o'-nine-tails in Vegas; 


descend on the hotel to participate in a crazed 
costume party—where anything goes. 
Elaborate stage shows feature live music and 
scantily clad vixens. And with 12 bars and a 
massive beer garden, there is no shortage of 
booze to put you in a decadent mood. Plus, 
it’s Vegas, 50 the massive casino is open 24 
hours a day, What could be more fun than 
playing blackjack with a bunch of women 
dressed in Elvira wigs and leopard-skin bikinis? 
Details: Get your pre-Halloween kicks on 
October 28 for just $40 through 
www.halloweenball.com. 


THE BEER CARAVAN: LONDON 

AND DENVER 

Every August, the mother of all beer crawls 
takes place across the Atlantic in the land of 
superpotent pints. It’s the London Weekend 
and Great British Beer Festival Tour, where 
you drink warm brew till you drop at Several 
hundred top English pubs. Beers International 
offers a package deal that includes airfare, 
ladging and admission to the festival. If you 
want to chug suds on U.S. soil, check out the 
Great American Beer Festival, which will be 
held in Denver, October 5-7. The three-day 
event packs In more than 40,000 lager lovers, 
who Slug 1,600 or So kinds of beer. 

Details: Call Beers International (973-85 3- 
BEER; www.beersinternational.com) and the 
Great American Beer Festival (303-297-2700). 





















Carn ival: 
And this is just 
your hotel lobby 
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RIO DE JANEIRO, BRAZIL 


Taste these ingredients: the most drop-dead 
gorgeous and sexually liberated women in the 
world: bikinis with Scotch-tape dimensions; 
an indigenous inner calling to shed any 
vestige of inhibition when exposed toa 
decent beat; a gigantic coastline featuring the 
world’s best beaches; laws allowing ample 
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WESTMANN ISLANDS, ICELAND access to booze—anywhere, anytime. Mix 
Yes, it’s cold. But in Iceland, the natives could them all together and you've got a tasty treat 
teach Hueh Hefner a thing or two about called Brazil. The country is the daddy of all 
throwing a party. Rarely has such a dull debauched destinations, and Carnival—their 
event—in this case, the ratification of answer to Mardi Gras—is the granddaddy of 
Iceland’s constitution in 1874—inspired such all fiestas. Rio shuts down the entire first 
bitchin’ bashes, The Westmann Festival week of March, and Copacabana Beach 
(August 5-7) is a fantastic 48-hour orey of heaves with crowds who sun themselves by 
booze, bonfires and BBQs ona tiny volcanic | day and cram into the sweat- and samba- 
island off Iceland's southern coast. Activities | soaked bars at night. But it’s not just Rio you 
are focused on a unique kind of Icelandic | want to see, Make sure you also head north 
triathlon in which participants run from a bar to Salvador (an hour flight), where every 

to a volcanic hot pool to the freezing sea and spring a near-naked mass of humanity, fueled 
back to the bar again. The sight of 20 by rum, parades its wares through the city 
Icelandic chicks running naked from a bracing streets before setting off for the all-night 

dip to join you in downing vodka shots at beach parties. Warning! Carnival also boasts 
the bar is something that will stay with you the world’s largest gathering of cross-dressers 
for a long time. and is infamous for its “| went to bed with a 
Details: lcelandair will take you to Rekkjavik, girl and woke up with a guy” horror stories. 


where charter planes shuttle revelers on WT (B)(B)(8)(8)(B) Rye 4ddd i 7% — a N 


a 20-minute jaunt to any of the islands. The 
party officially begins the minute the plane Details: Choose your poison at 


ee : “Ow! My braces are caught!” 
leaves the runway. b> Wwww.ipanema.com, or call 607-277-0488. 
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AMSTERDAM, 
HOLLAND 


| Welcome to the high 
| point of any global trip. 
Smokin’ Amsterdam 
boasts legalized over- 
the-counter cannabis 
and the kind of women 
who motivate 
maximum under-the- 
covers entertainment. 
Check out the Seksmuseum (Sex 
Museum, naturally) near Dam Square, 
| which houses an eclectic collection of 
pornographic “art,” or take 
a stroll around the completely legal red- 
light district and visit the Tattoo Museum 
to imprint this strange trip on your 
memoary...and butt cheeks. You can 
indulge in depravity all year long, but 
things go truly nuts on Queen’s Day (April 
30). The locals swallow up the city for the 
biggest open-air party of the year, saddle 
up to thousands of streetside beer Stalls 
and hawk their own crapola in the world’s 
| largest garage Sale. For 24 hours, the 
| police are forbidden to interfere with any 
activity—no matter how much fun. So get 
stoked on steroid-streneth Heineken and 
party down to the bottom of your wooden 
shoes. Those mad for Mary Jane should 
check out the annual Cannabis Cup (every 
November)—a part convention/part 
bong-athon—where you spend a week at 
the city’s cafés, burning up the wares of 
the local agriculturalists. The cannabis 
contenders are judged on criteria such as 
flavor and smoothness, and the smoky 
grail goes to the baddest bud, The only 
problem is remembering which one you 
dug the most. 
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Details: Don't be scared off by the red- 
light district. Some of the coolest bars 
and cheapest places to stay are tucked 
away in its spooky side streets. 
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PUNTA DEL ESTE, URUGUAY 

Each winter, this swanky remote resort 
explodes into a drinking and gambling mecca 
that makes spring break in Vegas look like an 
Easter-egg hunt. By day, you can comb the 
20 miles of beach at Playa Brava, where 
string bikinis are the most prized natural 
resource. After dark, crash fashion shows, 
browse the beauty contests and rescue 
beautiful women from million-dollar parties 
held by celebrity wankers such as Antonio 
Banderas. Then flush your dough into the 
Pargantuan 24-hour casinos, 

Details: Call Tessi Travel at 212-481-0111. 


LAS FALLAS, VALENCIA, SPAIN 
Welcome to Valencia’s 24-hour, seven-day 
assault on the senses (March 12-19). The loco 
locals and thousands of tourists stuff the 
Streets as fireworks scream across the skies. 
All year long, the villagers lovingly construct 
huge (some are 60 feet high), fatheaded 
puppets of historical and pop-culture legends 
(from local hero El Cid to exotic pipe cleaner 
Monica Lewinsky). Then 500,000 people 
cram into the ancient town on the last day of 
the festival and set fire to the whole freakin’ 
lot while the exploding rockets make the city 
look and sound like Baghdad during Desert 


Storm (that's another trip). At a recent festival, 


locals set off more than 380 bonfires around 
the city. Supposedly, this pyromania 
celebrates the death of winter. Whatever— 

it’s an excuse to paaaarty! 

Details: Accommodations range from $14 
hostels to $200-a-night hotels. Rooms go fast, 
so plan at least three months in advance. 
Check out photos at www.world-party.com. 


PONDEROSA SUN CLUB, INDIANA 

Ifa big sign reading CLOTHING OPTIONAL doesn't 
scare the pants off of you, the Ponderosa Sun 
Club Nudist Resort may just be your bag. 
Every July, the Prince of Porn himself—Ron 
Jeremy—and other adult entertainers host the 
world’s largest outdoor nude beauty pageant, 
Nudes-a-Poppin. Some of the top exotic 
dancers and models strip and vie for the 


' 
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‘ Amsterdam: Women get things 


a 


coveted titles of Miss Nude Rising Star, 

Miss Nude Showstopper and Miss Nude Go 
Go, Audience participation is encouraged, so 
slap some SPF 30 on your naughty bits and 
strut your stuff. 

Details: Things will be poppin’ July 16 and 
August 20 at the Ponderosa Sun Club in 
Raselawn, Indiana, Tickets are $40 per day 
and are available on www.nudes-a-poppin.com. 


ALL-STAR FIESTA, CANCUN, MEXICO 
This annual happening is the ultimate hip-hop 
haven for all those quasi-caballeros looking to 
bask in the south-of-the-border sun. Designed 
to be a “playa’s paradise,” the five-day 
event—which includes fashion shows, record- 
release parties and a celebrity basketball 
tournament —brings together a throng of 
serious music heavies, including Jay-Z, Puff 

































off their chest (top), while men 
hash it all out (left) 








Daddy, Foxy Brown and NBA (Vince Carter) 
and NFL superstars (Jerome Bettis), as well as 
more than 10,000 heat-seeking honeys. 
Details: Travel packages (starting at $500) are 
listed at www.allstarfiesta.com. 


OKTOBERFEST, GERMANY 

The Munich beer blast, aka Oktoberfest, 
confusingly spans the last two weeks of 
September; apparently, the organizers have 
been dipping into the main attraction a bit too 
much, The beer ball is held in the city’s main 
park, which is crammed with huge brdu tents 
(sponsored by legendary local breweries 
Lowenbrdu, Spatenbrau and Hofbrau) and an 
array of the most stomach-churning 
amusement rides known to man. During the 
event, more than six million pickled people sit 
at long tables laid out around the oompah 
















bandstands and agree to forget all that 
unpleasant World War || business while they 
slam down the steins. Tip #1: Try the rides 
before you pound the brews. Tip #2: Head for 
the Hofbrdu tent for the rowdiest crowds. 
Details: Book early to ensure accommodations; 
for help, see www.oktoberfest.com. 


FULL MOON PARTIES, KOH PHANGAN 
ISLAND, THAILAND 

The Haad Rin Beach on Koh Phangan Island 

in the Gulf of Thailand draws 10,000 or so 
people each month to howl at the moon. It's 
not a dippy, hippie, love-in type of thing—it's 
just a big, old, drunken par-tay. Drink tents are 
erected, fireworks are blasted and DJs are 
drafted to spin hip-hop, techno, rap and 
reggae. During this all-nighter, you'll share 
your beach towel with jugglers, fire-eaters and 
barely dressed beauties shaking their groove- 
thangs. The event is totally free, and nearby 
bungalows with air conditioning run a paltry 
$2-$20, if you want to sleep it off. 

Details: The island is just a half-hour flight 
from Bangkok. Travel information is on 
www.kohphagan.com. 


GLASTONBURY FESTIVAL, ENGLAND 
Nearly 20 years old, England’s answer to 
Woodstock is still the best music festival in 
Europe. This, despite having every 
inconvenience imaginable thrown your way: 
expensive tickets, five-hour traffic jams, ©! 
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We’re not judging you or anything, but if 
these sound like your cup of tea, get your 
head checked, you disgusting pervert. 


WHO’S YOUR DADDY? 

Don't get enough humiliation from your 
desk job? Vacation at the dominatrix-ruled 
Other World Kingdom. Whether it’s licking 
stilettos or being forced to act as a human 
Porta Potti, this S&M palace located in 
the Czech wilderness is the world’s main 
place for disgrace—and the broads who 
run it mean business. (If you doubt us or 
are just looking for a twisted thrill, visit 
www.owk,cz.) Rates vary according to 
accommodations (straw mat or cage) 

and dungeon costs are extra (of course), 
but when it comes to seven nights of 
sleeping in an iron maiden with only 

a leather boot in your face for breakfast, 
money should be no object. 


WRINKLE WRESTLING 

Last year, thousands of horndogs in 
orthopedic shoes showed up for the first 
annual sex festival in Kutemajarvi, 
Finland—which focused on (urghhh!) sex 
for seniors. The three-day event invited 
pruny Finlanders to meet at “Lake 
Lovemaking,” in hopes of finding their old, 
horny selves. Anatomically correct 
sculptures, Viagra and sex toys were the 
hot topics, and a workshop entitled “Use 
It or Lose It” packed in the codgers. 


METALHEADS 

When your hobby is hard-core body 
modification (you know, traditional 
scarification, genital splittine—that kind 
of stuff), where can you go to hang out 
with other masochists? Why, the annual 
ModCon conference, of course! On June 25 
and 26, a slew of hackers descend upon 
Toronto to slice, dice and make nice. Not 
your mother’s piercing party, this 
conference boasts demos of hands-on 
body modification, which actually take 
place in the on-site operating theater, 
Check out the attractive man on the Web 
site (www.modcon.com) who looks like he 
has five pounds of BBs in his ball sack. 
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“Would you like butter 
with that corm?” 


BURNING MAN, NEVADA 

Black Rock Desert is the place to be 
Labor Day weekend. For a mere $85, trip 
into an alternative existence of theme 
camps, pyrotechnics and machine art 
that turns the landscape into Mad Max: 
Beyond Thunderdome. On the final 
evening, “The Man,” an 8o-foot neon 
infrastructure, is ceremonially torched. 
Our intrepid staff reporter gave us this 
frontline report: “People just ripped off 
their clothes, tossed them in the flames 
and ran around the fire like it was fucking 
Lord of the Flies. There were dozens of 
couples intertwined on the desert like 
tumbleweeds in heat.” Scared? You 
should be. The one rule: There are no 
spectators—only participants. Bring your 
own food, water and shelter, because 
there are no concession stands, hotels or 
cash exchange; everything's on a barter 
system. Be careful: Freak on anyone and 
the Burning Man Black Rock Rangers (the 
on-site fuzz) will bust your ass. 

Details: It’s a flight to Reno, then a drive 
out into the desert. Check out 
www.burningman.com for the specifics. 


knee-deep mud and the kind of sanitation 
system common in Bosnian refugee camps. 
The good news? The festival's distractions for 
all tastes—high-wire and trapeze acts, rave 
tents and ultrahot bands, such as Cypress Hill, 
R.E.M. and Hole. Sound like a regular with 
popular festival speak such as: “Can you keep 


NEW ORLEANS, 
LOUISIANA 


Spicy food, great blues and some of the most 
lax U.S. drinking laws can all be found in Sin 
City of the South—every day of the year. To 
New Orleanians, overindulgence is a way of 
life. There’s a bar on every block, and almost 
everything is cheap and plentiful. Drinks are 
usually south of $2, “go-cups” call your name 
from every bar door, and some dives have 
been “24 hours” for so lone that their locks 
have rusted over. Obviously, the height of all 
hedonistic holidays is Mardi Gras—of “show 
us your tits” fame—but there's more to this 
town than chicks baring their boobs for cheap 
plastic beads. New Orleans is a city where 
even those without a pulse come out to party 
(see “Jazz Funeral” in the local papers). One 
report: “It was my first night there, and this 
rockabilly bar was just going crazy. Suddenly, 
the bartender ran a line of liquor down the 
entire length of the bar and lit it—the flames 
were about two feet high. Half the crowd was 
screaming, and the other half was laughing 
their asses off. The night was just starting.” 
And there’s something for everyone: Those 
into dancing up close and personal with a 
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a lookout whilst | crap behind this tree?” 
Details: Buy your ticket in advance 
(wwiw.glastonbury-festival.co.uk), as well as 

a plane ticket to London. Once you're in 
England, hop an hour-and-a-half train ride 
(about $40) to Bristol and a shuttle bus to the 
site. Then pitch your tent and prepare for rain. 


Ne 
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With his turn next, Bill was already counting his 
| winnings 


stranger can catch hot Latin licks at Cafe 
Brasil, where the crowds spill onto the street, 
and hipsters who just want to rock out should 
head for the Howlin’ Wolf. Gore hounds can 
even sniff out a voodoo tour, and those who 
want to lie down can get tattooed on Electric 
Ladyland’s infamous couch. New Orleans 
mixes it up better than any bartender—and 
this brew can take your head clean off. 


fa (20248 SSS Adddd 
Details: Find a B&B in the French Quarter. 
We suggest the corner of Frenchmen and 


Chartres Streets (the Frenchmen triangle), 
That’s where the real party 1s. 


HEDONISM Il, JAMAICA 
This now-infamous resort is either a Dionysian 
paradise or a cheap display of disgusting 
vulgarity, depending on your perspective. But 
no one could ever accuse it of being boring. 
Chill in Negril, mon, It's the longest stretch of 
white beach on the island and has the widest 
array of beautiful women. All of the hotel's 
280 cribs are tricked out in understated Barry 
White-style beds as bie as piano cases and 
have the mandatory mirrored ceilings. The 
beach is split into suits and skins, with most 
guests riding bareback. If you're a wallflower 
when you arrive, you'll be a Venus flytrap 
before you leave. 

Details: Rooms start at $157 per night. Call 
800-467-8737; www.superclubs.com. 


CLUB 18-30, ENGLAND 

The best British invention since Beefeater, 
Offering budget package trips to dozens of 
Mediterranean getaways, the company 
arranges everything from the flight to the 
Ssaneria. It's an institution in England, and we 
demand that they open an office Stateside! 
Here’s its marketing campaign: “| saw. | 
conquered. | came.” That should leave you 
with no reservations, 

Details: Trips originate in London, and a plane 
ticket there will only set you back about $300. 
Check out the action at www.club18-30.co.uk. 


AND FINALLY...WORLD-PARTY.COM 
Want up-to-the-minute news on the world’s 
most debauched events? This Web site 
supplies reviews (from a slew of permanently 
hungover correspondents) and pictures on all 





crazy happenings. A report from Queen's Day 
in Amsterdam: “A six-foot blonde dressed as 
Queen Beatrix just came up to me and offered 
@ golden opportunity: to cdo tequila Slammers 
off her naked butt.” And the Westmann Islands 
Festival: “Three guys in chicken suits got out 
of a yellow car and unloaded eight cases of 
beer and nine liters of vodka for the two-day 
party. | knew | was in the right place.” © 
Reporting by Jolene Bouchon, Dave Dakota, 
Laurina Gibbs, Paul Lay and Michael Martin. 


“We are so not In 
Malibu, dude!” 
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“in Pakistan, my name means to get drunk 
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hakira can move you, 
but you should see 
shakira move. “I love 
to dance—!| seduce 
men with my body 
language,” says the 
tall, dark, spectacular 
model. “! don't 
expose my body, but 
| get them with my movement. 
Movement can be very sexy.” With 
Ms. Ledard, so is standing still. The 
22-year-old started modeling only 
a year ago, but Victoria's Secret is 
already using her beauty to move 
lingerie, as well as the people who 
see if on the beautiful Bahamian. 
Stuff talked with the best thing 
to happen to Sports Illustrated's 
Swimsuit Issue since Cathy lreland 
in the uneasy presence of her two 
sidekicks—lIsis, the pit bull, and 
Milo, the pug. “I used to have two 
massive rottweilers,” she says. 
“I love big, muscular dogs. Maybe 
it's because I'm attracted to power. 
| feel like I'm a dominant person— 
powerful, yet friendly.” Indeed, we 
found out that Shakira can be as 
gentle as a pup...but missed out on 
the prospect of experiencing her bite. 





STUFF: Help us out—how do we 
pronounce your name? 

SHAKIRA: Sha-CAR-an. It's Arabic 
for “one who gives thanks to God 
always.” But nobody can say my 
name properly—it gets massacred. 
Shak is my nickname. Actually, my 
parents had no idea what it meant 
in Arabic. My mother was hoping I'd 
look like Shakira Caine, Michael 
Caine's wife. Apparently, in Pakistan, 
my name means “to get drunk,” 


You grew up in the Bahamas. What 

do you miss? 

| love deep-sea fishing. We used to 

do hard-line fishing. You don't use 

any rods, so a big fish can make 

your hands bleed. The biggest fish 

| ever caught was a 150-pound rock 
grouper. | fought that sucker forever 

and earned a championship title ) 
with it. | love the sea, except for 
sharks. Jaws ruined me. 


You have a ferocious bite yourself... 
I'm gifted with a lashing tongue, 

but | avoid tights, unless I'm 
protecting my territory, 'm a defender. 
But if you hear me lapse into my 
Bahamian accent, watch out. When 
| was 14, we moved to Florida and 


“My couch is the best place to have sex.” 





| took voice coaching. That's 

why | don't sound like I'm from the 
Bahamas. But when | get angry, I'm 
into, “Hey, mon!” Thai's the signal 
that you should run. 


From deep-sea fishergirl to model. 
How'd that happen? 

A girl in my high school said 

she was a model and that | could 
never be one. If you know me, you 
know never to challenge me like 
that. So | sent these cheesy 
snapshots to 10 agencies. Nine 
called me back the next day, so 

| figured | had something. 


We hear that some pathetic souls 
used to call you “Lamppost.” 

Yeah, and Chicken Legs. Boys made 
fun of me because | was thin and 
didn't have Pam Anderson boobs. 

| used to stuff tissues in my bra and 
in the pockets of my pants to get 
that hourglass figure. 


Do you like all animals or just the 
furry ones? 

I like the hairless types with two legs 
that walk upright and call 
themselves men, 


Could you shoot an animal? 
Cheat on me and find out. 


Right. Let's talk booze. Has it ever 
really messed you up? 

The first time | had tequila, | was 
16 and drank three quarters of the 
bottle. Apparently, | was speaking 
with what | thought were ghosts. 

| had my own little seance. It scared 
the crap out of my friends. To this 
day, | cannot go near tequila. 


If tequila’s out, what's the best way 
to romance you? 

Ny ideal seduction would involve 
coming home to a bubble bath, and 
candles and incense all over. Then, a 
dinner prepared for me, with a bottle 
of Martinique white rum mixed with 
cane syrup and a squeeze of lime. 
Massage comes next, with scented 
oil. Then we get X-rated: Intense, 
passionate sex in every room of the 
house, upstairs and downstairs— 
and | have a big house. 


Any favorite, uh, rooms? 

My couch is the best place to have 
sex. If | lie on the top of the 
cushions right, my magical buttons 
are accessible. And keep the dogs 
away, Nothing breaks the mood 
quicker than my dogs snorting. 
That's some serious birth control. © 

















it's just an innocent little ie but drop 
your guard and alcohol will wrestle you to 
the ground and pummel your guts until you 
beg for mercy. Don't get caught with your 
pants down—tlearn how to drink without 
the coma chaser 


By Gordon Thomson 
Photographs by Donald Miller 


lways be wary of waitresses bearing gifts 
of mind-altering beverages, From your 
first ill-advised dalliance with blackberry 
brandy at the high school dance to the 
day they nail your coffin lid shut, there 
will be one constant: A good buzz will be 
followed by a really bad day. 

There will be bad days after Christmas, New Year’s 
Eve and, if you're a serious lush, even after Easter. You 
will suffer through hangovers on Saturdays, Sundays 
and sometimes even the odd Monday, Some of you may 
try to avoid all that unpleasantness by staying liquored 
up all the time. Interesting philosophy, but you'll 
probably land your ass in jail after putting your better 
judgment in the custody of 20 cans of beer. 

There is an upside, however. Love affairs will start 
because of the bravado booze loans you, bad parties 
will become good parties because of your soused 
sensibilities and mustard sandwiches will become 

dle. On the other hand, these flings will also fizzle 
of the bravado booze loans you, those good 

urn into bloodbaths and cold Big Viacs: 
fal banquet when you're snocket 
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A Dictionary of Drunk No.1 


Stewed and 



































YOU'RE DRUNK! 


“You Wanna Piece of Me?” 


Cuddly Christian 
Slater knows a bit 
about this 
phenomenon. In 
1997, the boozed- 
up bad boy was 
hauled off to jail 


Wet Gingham Night, 1887 
=“ after he had 
allegedly roughed up his girlfriend, a 
Magazine editor and a maintenance man. 
Slater's high jinks also included biting some 





A Dictionary of Drunk No.2 


Pie-eyed 


guy inthe chest and getting knocked cold by 
the police when he tried to grab the gun of an 
officer on the scene. His excuse for all of this? 
He had been “drinking heavily for days,” 
Study the drunk's hypocritical oath 
closely. “| drink, therefore | am bulletproof.” 
The stamp of authenticity for any full-time 
boozer is his total disregard for personal 
safety, Who hasn't watched in awe as a 
plowed pal negotiated his way across a four- 
lane highway to tell a traffic cop that he was 





adj—state in which eyeballs take on a crusty, flaky texture, thus preventing correct 
ocular/visual performance; precursor to blind drunkenness; accompanied by loss of 
coordination, balance and ability to distinguish between canine and feline. Not to be 
confused with piebald, which means mongrel horse. See Sick NIGHT OF SHAME. 
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Why do we turn into Mike Tyson after a fifth of JD and a bowl of nuts? 


a complete disgrace to his profession? This is 
actually a repressed form of penance: “I've 
had too much to drink, I'm an asshole, and 
now | want you to kick my butt.” Which is 
usually what happens, 

So, therein lies the problem, but what on 
earth causes it? According to Larry Anthony, 
coordinator of the Addictions Studies Program 
at the University of Cincinnati, alcohol causes 
the level of dopamine and insulin in your 
blood to skyrocket, making you more 
aggressive than a disgruntled rap artist. 
Meanwhile, your level of serotonin plummets, 
which shuts down your civilized side and 
instantly turns any Gandhi into Genghis Khan. 

Alcohol also stimulates your limbic 
system —the part of your brain near the spinal 
cord where primal human urges like anger 
(i.e., pounding the crap out of people) or lust 
(i.e., going home with a woman who looks like 
something you picked up at a live-bait shop) 
originate. This primordial part of your noggin 
is also responsible for coordinating the larger 
muscle groups, such as those in your legs and 
arms, and will give them an almighty jump. 
This means that even though a drunk suffers 
from dulled senses and coordination, his 
muscles are working on overdrive and he can 
hit you harder, says Pierce Howard, Ph.D., 
author of The Owner's Manual for the Brain. 

But don’t think that a shot of whiskey is 
going to morph you into the Rock. “Not all 
people become ageressive when drinking,” 
says Anthony. “If you tend to withdraw from 
conflict, you'll be more withdrawn.” So, if you 
like booze but never want to lose your teeth, 
only drink with nonconfrontational nuns. 


YOU BOOZE, YOU LOSE 


Drinking...it'll end in tears, 


DRUNK BLOWS AWAY JOHN Raymond 

A. Cruz, 49, of Schererville, Indiana, was 
arrested on St. Patrick's Day last year for firing 
a semiautomatic handeun at a toilet. “He told 
investigators it didn’t flush fast enough for 
him,” said Detective Set. Michael |son, “so he 
fired it up,” The toilet sustained multiple 
injuries, and Cruz was charged with criminal 
recklessness with a weapon. He was, of 
course, very, very drunk at the time. 


DRUNK GETS HAMMERED AND NAILED 
In August 1990, police in Weymouth, England, 
founc a man literally nailed to a wooden 
bench. The appropriately handled Philip Pyne, 
51, had six nails driven through his thighs, but 
luckily they missed bones and major arteries. 
Firemen had to lift both the bench and Pyne to 
put him into an ambulance. “He didn’t seem 







































to feel a thing,” said one fireman. “He still had 
a hammer in his hand and kept saying, “Don’t 
worry, lads. Leave me alone, and I'll take the 
nails out myself.’" Pyne explained that he had 
driven the nails in himself to keep from 
toppling off the bench while he was drunk— 
giving new meaning to the term hammered. 


DRUNK ON SNAKEBITE After a minor traffic 
accident in 1991, Leal Fleming, 45, of Eustis, 
Florida, screamed obscenities and threats at 
police in an almost indecipherable slurred 
speech. Officers also discovered a four-foot 
long rat snake in his car. At trial, Fleming 
claimed that he'd been bitten by the snake, 
which made his tongue swell and his speech 
thicken. The jury didn’t buy it. “There was 
nothing wrong with the defendant other than 
the fact that he was drunk,” said Assistant 
State Attorney Dianne Depetrio. Fleming was 
convicted of driving while intoxicated. 





Spill Your Guts 


What persuades a drunk that it’s a good 
idea to tell the ugly truth? 


When the booze 
has your limbic 
system doing the 
lambada, there’s 
no filter censoring 
your thoughts. 
Sadly, chemically 
induced candor 
, only leads to one 
eR ee 8 §6 thing: trouble. 
— We've all suffered 
excruciating male bonding after 12 cold ones, 
when some vaguely familiar goober clings to 
your neck and says, “! love you, man.” Once 
this starts, it doesn't stop. Liquor spurs more 
activity in the left side of the brain, where 
most of your pleasure centers are (which is 
why drinking is so much fun). But that’s also 
the brain part responsible for speech, which ts 
why drunks drone on and on and on. 

Worse than all this is the booze-induced 
confession, which is a5 appetizing as RuPaul 
in a silver bikini turning up to fix your toilet. 
When you hear your friend tearfully reveal 
that he’s erectally challenged, you become 
aware of drinking's dark side. As renowned 
drunk Ernest Hemingway said, “Always do 
sober what you said you'd do drunk. That will 
teach you to keep your mouth shut.” 


A Dictionary of Drunk No. 3 


Tanked 


adj—the state in which the subject's ideal 
environment features paper shavings for 
waste management, a water bottle for 
hydration and glass walls for observation. 











TALKING TRASHED 


The next time liquor makes you run off at the mouth like Kathie Lee on 
speed, stop and think about what you're saying. If it’s nonsense, drop one 
of these one-liners, make your excuses and leave. 


“Lonly drink to steady my nerves. Sometimes 
I'm so steady, | don't move for months.” W.C, Fields 


“If you ever reach total enlightenment while Malian heer, 
I bet it makes beer shoot out of your nose.” Jack Handey 


“Alcohol is the fsb by which we endure the 
operation of life.” George Bernard Sha 

“[| went on a diet, swore cunt sels and heavy eating, and 
in 14 days, test two beset joe E. Lewis 
Lady Astor to Vj Chit at a party: 

“Sir, you're dirunk.” churchill 0 Lady Astor: “Yes, Madam, 


lam. Butin the morning, | will be sober and you will still 
he ugly.” 


“Give me a keg of beer!” Teen Woll 
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“Treat me like the baaad boy that | am.” 





TIME TO PUT ON THE BEER GOGGLES 
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A Dictionary of Drunk ‘0. « 


Moasted 


adj—when one has sufficiently 
cooked enough brain cells to 
assume the stiff, flaky physical and 
personal qualities of reheated bread. 
Seé@ BAKED. 


Survey results published by Resolve, 

a British company that makes a hangover 
remedy, confirm that no man has ever 
gone to bed with an ugly woman—but at 
least a fifth have woken up with one. 
More than 45 percent of male 
respondents admitted they had kissed 
someone while drunk that they wished 
they hadn't, and 18 percent admitted to 
doing the deed with a lady who looked 
like roadkill. Sex is probably a waste of 
time anyway, since liquor can make your 
love pump as firm as a Nerf ball. 





YOU'RE DRUNK! 


Fast Food, 
Slow Death 


Your mind is long gone. Time to start the 
assault on your stomach. 


When there’s no 
more booze to be 
had, they've 
kicked you out 

of every bar in 
town and you've 
successfully 
alienated any 
potential to satisfy 
your sexual 
desire, it’s time to rustle up some erub, 
Unfortunately, given the edible options of the 
hour in 99.9 percent of the country, you're 
now prone to a diet acceptable only to the 
occasional cockroach. After marinating your 
mind with cocktails, the search for something 
with the oil content of Kuwait takes on the 
significance of a culinary pilgrimage. 

Nothing good comes of this. “The 
combination of alcohol and junk food can lead 
to serious weight problems, heart disease and 
high cholesterol,” warns nutritionist Majid Ali, 
who obviously needs to get out more. The 
beauty of fast food is that it’s smothered in 
saturated (bad) fat and transfatty acids, the 
stuff that’s going to turn your body into a 
rubber factory. In addition to the 145 calories 
you'll suck down per bottle of Bud, a slice of 
Domino’s pizza contains up to 600 calories 
and 27 grams of fat, and a McDonald's 
Quarter Pounder contains 430 calories and 21 
grams of fat. To avoid a Hindenbure-like 
physique, the recommended fat allowance for 
a 150-pound man is 46 grams per day. It only 
takes an extra 500 calories a day to gain one 
pound a week. So just after three beers, 
you're well on your way. Now cram inan 
additional 30 grams of fat on one late-night 
binge a day and you'll look like a Monica 
Lewinsky commercial in rewind, 

Plus, fast-food restaurants aren't known 
for their sterling standards of hygiene. 
Possible foodborne illnesses on the menu are: 
salmonella (which can lead to diarrhea, 
vomiting and dehydration), clostridium 
perfringens (vicious bacteria caused by 
undercooking, which slams you with severe 
abdominal pain), gastroenteritis (which 
equals prolonged incarceration in the 
bathroom) and e. coli (which can cause 
death through internal bleeding). In 1993, that 
last gem was responsible for the worst fast- 
food catastrophe in U.S. history, when four 
people died and more than 7oo others 
became ill from eating undercooked bure@ers 
at a Jack in the Box in Washington. Would you 
like fries with that? CEE 


“Guess what | am now." 
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Cabo Wabo Tequilas 





Blanco « Afiejo + Reposadc 
% wy wor. 


+ * 2 2 “oe ay en 


“My search for the finest tequila is over. Paradise in a bottle... Cabo Wabo, Vitamin T.” - SAMMY HAGAR 





"Mas Teouila!” 


Best of Show and Three Gold Medals from The American Tast ing Institute. 













Kill Me Now! The anatomy of a hangover. 


There’s a pissed-off 
pro wrestler behind 
your eyes. Welcome 
to the day after. 
Death would bea 
step up. “Studies 
4) have shown that 
+4 

> the ill effects ofa 
bad binge can last 
as Many as 36 
hours,” says John Brick, Ph.D., a biological 
psychologist. It'll feel like 36 years. 

But what's going on in your insides? It's 
the congeners—the impurities in the alcohol 
produced during fermentation—that do 
terrible damage. But who would've thought 
that insulin also plays such a terroristic role? 
“Alcohol stimulates the manufacture of insulin 
in the body,” explains Andy Toper, author of 
The Hangover Companion. “This dehydrates 
your body and causes a rise in acidity in your 
system. The result is a sensation of sickness 
and depression.” In short, alcohol sucks your 
body's blood-su#ar content dry, causing 
weakness, sweating, trembling, the loss of 
good dream sleep...and pain. When you do 
drag your sorry ass out of bed, the diuretic 
effect of the absorbed alcohol will have you in 
a raging thirst, and the hormone ADH, which 
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controls urination and was inhibited by the 


booze, will make you piss—a lot. At this point, 


drinking tons of water is essential. 

Researchers reckon they have solved the 
mystery of the hangover’s real torture: the 
splitting headache. The morning-after pain 
can be traced to swollen blood vessels 
between the brain and skull. Nerve endings 
there become sensitive after being exposed to 
chemicals from your alcohol-soused blood, 
Normal pulsations turn into throbbing due to 
oversensitization, and your head feels like a 
speed bag when you attempt to move it. You 
are literally “insane in the membrane.” 

But if you do get in too deep, what should 
you. do the next day? In 350 B.C,, the ancient 
philosopher Alexis thought that a tasty bowl 
of boiled cabbage was the answer, The 
Russians used to put an ill-placed amount of 
faith in cucumber juice. In medieval England, 
it was bitter almonds and chopped raw eel. 

In his book On Drink, boozehound 
Kingsley Amis suggests performing “the 
sexual act as vigorously as you can. The 
exercise will do you good, and you will feel 
toned up emotionally.” 

If you can’t get hold of a truly desperate 
woman, there are other methods to try (see 
Get Over It). Of course, there’s always the eel. 


WHAT'S UP, DOC? xo.1 





YOU'RE DRUNK! 














A Dictionary of Drunk No, 6 


Drunk as a Skunk 


adj—resembling (in both sight and 
smell) one of nature’s most malodorous 
mammals. Like a skunk when cornered, 
the drunk will produce a defensive stink 
by emitting gaseous fumes from anal 
glands while reveling in the 
“accomplishment.” 


Drinking will not only help you lose your 
girl—it will also turn you into one, 


We all Know “other” people who've had 
too much to drink and not been able to 
fet it up. Poor souls. But we've got worse 
news: Over time, overinduleence can 
permanently reduce your package. That's 
because alcohol inhibits the metabolism 
of vitamin A, which is essential for sperm 
development, And since sperm normally 
occupy 95 percent of your testicular 
volume, the more you drink, the more you 
shrink, says Ernest Abel of Wayne State 
University in Detroit. What's more, big 
boozers may grow breasts and hips. 
Why? Alcohol speeds up the normal 
conversion of testosterone in your body 
into the female hormone estrogen, says 
Mary Ann Emanuele, M.D., of Loyola 
University in Illinois. 


ty bs UP, DOG? no.z 


Do you enjoy memory loss, constipation 
and hair loss? Cool. Next round's on us. 


A diet of booze may be tempting, but an 
abusive intake of alcohol can produce 
Wernicke-Korsakoff Syndrome, a brain 
disorder that erases the tapes in your 
temporal lobe, says Larry Anthony, of the 
Addictions Studies Program at the 
University of Cincinnati. In the aftermath 
of a good bender, you may find yourself 
cooking up Clinton-esque cover Stories to 
fill in the gaps in your short-term memory. 
The condition also induces double vision, 
facial paralysis, hair loss, difficulty 
swallowing, hallucinations and, ultimately, 
death. Drink that in. p> 
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A Dictionary of Drunk 


Hair of 
the dog 
n—the remedy 
sought when you go 
one more round with 
the hell beast that bit 
you the night before, 
as if walking naked 
into a pen of 
malnourished 
German shepherds 
with raw meat 
strapped to your 
genitalia. 


THE CURE 


ASPIRIN AND 
OTHER 
PAINKILLERS 


STRONG BLACK 
COFFEE, COKE, 
JOLT COLA 


DRINK 
(LOTS OF) 
WATER 


STEAM 
BATH 


HAIR OF THE 
DOG 


SEX 


HONEY ON 
TOAST 


A BIG, GREASY 
BREAKFAST 





A COLD 
SHOWER 


we GATORADE AND 
VITAMIN B 
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YOU'RE SICK! 


The 
Aiter 


PROMISES TO... WHAT THEY DELIVER 





Pull that hunting “Aspirin does a sood job of masking pain,” says Brick. “But only take it when 

knife out of your you wake up in the morning, Painkillers work if you take them before bed, but 

head. the results will fade by the time you wake up.” And never pop aspirin before 
you start drinking —research suggests that it hinders your body's ability to 
process alcohol, making hangover symptoms even worse. 








Snap you out of Believe it: Caffeine helps your head. By constricting blood vessels in the brain, 
your hangover- it counters the cerebral blood pressure that makes a headache worse. The doc 
induced funk. says it works for caffeine drinkers because they're also probably suffering from 


caffeine withdrawal. So feed your habit and feel good. 











Replenish fluid Downing as much water as you can swallow gives you the lifeboat you need to 
lost during those save yourself from a titanic hangover. “When brain cells are dehydrated, they 
16 trips to the shrink, Stretching nerve endings and causing headache pain,” Brick says. “This 
bathroom. is the best possible hangover cure,” 

Sweat out alcohol You do get nd of trace amounts of alcohol through sweating, but many 

and toxins, hangover symptoms can be traced back to dehydration, so losing more water 


through sweat 1s likely to leave you feeling like a dusty road in Baja. 





Ward off the “Some researchers consider a hangover to be a ‘mini withdrawal,’” Brick says. 
shakes, sickness | Your brain got used to swimming in liquor and will punish you until it can jump 
and a bad mood. back into the pool. Alcohol will ease the symptoms...until you stop drinking. So 


plan to bathe in booze all day, and don’t forget to make a dinner reservation at 
the soup kitchen. 


Take your brain off | “Sex is good for anything that ails you,” says Brick (and he's a doctor!). You'll 

the pain, feel instant relief because your brain releases low-level endorphins (the body's 
natural painkillers), or you'll simply be distracted by the French-maid outfit. 
This relief fades soon after climax, Now's a good time to take up that Tantric 
stuff to keep it going. 


Cure you if eaten This cure has a lot of merit to it, according to Brick. Simple sugars such as 
before bed—the fructase (which is found in honey) increase the rate at which your body 
combo Settles processes alcohol, Meanwhile, toast is a light carbohydrate that can neutralize 
your stomach. an overly acidic stomach. How simple is that? 

Give your body “Eating greasy food during the drinking bender or just before you hit the sack 
nourishment and will minimize the hangover because it enables your body to process the 

settle your alcohol over a longer period of time,” he says. “But the morning after is too 
stomach, late, It won't make a blind bit of difference.” 

Shock your body More pain. Try this and you'll turn your headache inte a fond memory. “Major 
out of its god- sensory changes like this make a hangover much worse,” says Brick. “Alcohol 
awful malaise. withdrawal actually causes hypersensitivity to any stimulus.” You might as well 


just put yourself in front of a floodlight and blast the Backstreet Boys. 


—— - — —- eee - — —_—- 


Replenish fluid, Hangover cures are all about rehydrating. A sports drink replaces salts and 
minerals and minerals you flushed out in the alley, and a multivitamin tablet covers all 
vitamins that took bases. “Hospitals regularly give people with extremely high blood alcohol 

the express train levels a dose of the B-vitamin thiamin, which helps your body process alcohol 
out of your body, and get it out of your system,” says Brick. 











Mourning 


They say that heavy drinking kills brain cells. 
But it's only during a hangover that you feel 
the little guys commit suicide. We got John 
Brick, Ph.D., a biological psychologist, to rate 
a list of popular hangover helpers. 


EFFECTIVENESS 
RATING 
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When In Doubt, Follow The Leaders 


The distinguished world-class threesome pictured here have as much as 
140 years of success behind them and are still the first choice of cigar 
smokers the world over who insist upon a first-class smoke. 

Each is made of meticulously hand-selected premium long-filler tobaccos care- 
fully aged by the centuries-old Cuban method. Each enjoys an enviable reputation 
for mildness and flavor eamed by years of consistently living up to, and even 
exceeding, the special expectations of more particular and more knowledgeable 
smokers, not only in this country, but wherever good cigars are enjoyed. 

“A good reputation is worth more than money,” said Publius Cyrue, a wise old 
Roman, more than 2,000 years ago. Ask any smoker of these three cigars and see 
if they don’t agree that the reputations of these cigars are right on the money, 





My Introductory Offer To New Customers 


For just $15.00 you will receive: 
3 BACCARAT 
3 LA GLORIA CUBANA 
3 HOYO DE MONTERREY 
Average Retail Value $30.00 


Thompson Cigar Company 
P.O. Box 31274 * Tampa, FL 33631-3274 « Dept. T1985 
Send me nine Thompson's Cigar Hall of Fame Cigars (R13595) for $15.00 + $3.95 shipping. 
(Florida residents add 6% sales tax + appropriate County tax). ONE ORDER PER CUSTOMER 


hily Parr 

My Street Address: 

City__ Sate = 

Daytime Phone f SS OO 

||) $18.95 Enclosed. Charge to my J VISA J MasterCard _J AmExpress J Discover 
igne 


Credit Gard No, (Print Al Digets) Exp. Date 
By responding to this offer and signing below, | certify that | am a smoker, 21 years of age or older. 


For additional offers of Imported Hand 
Made Premium Cigars at prices up 
to 60% OFF, visit our website at: 

specials.thompsoncigar.com 


| Signature (Your order will not be processed without signature and date of birth.) Birth Vale — Mo/Day/Year 


00°491°9395 | 
Dept. T1 985 | 
Fax: 813°882°4605 
OFFER EXPIRES 06/30/00 * OFFER NOT AVAILABLE TO MINORS * OFFER GOOD ONLY IN THE USA 


©1997, Thompson & Co,, Inc: 
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_ 100 amazing 
photographs | 
private stash! | 
» Your party | 
guests will be. | 
amused, appalled 
and entertained 


Deluxe hard- 
bound edition - 
re we call 
\it a “fine 
collectible"? 







CALL Tou-FREE: 1-877-212-1937 
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| PRACTICALLY GENIUS 

| PRACTICAL JOKES 

_ Keep this inspired book 
even if you decide that 

_ MAXIM'S BOOK OF BIG 

PICTURES: Hot Babes, 

Strange Freaks and Bad, 

_ Bad Accidents isn't for you, 
- Don't get mad, get even with 
Practically Genius Practical 

Jokes, \t's yours FREE! 
































Over 100 Unbelievable Photos That Will: 
MAKE YOU HOWL! « MAKE YOU HURL! 
MAKE YOU HAPPY! (HEH, HEH] 
a= Forget the pretty sunsets and puppy dog pictures. Here’s 
gE awk ae a photo collection of some of the weirdest stuff we've 
hh ever seen. And check this out: the pix are TOO HOT to 
publish in MAXIMI!! Stuff like: 
_ © Car & plane crashes where the seat belts didn't help 
¢ Bizarre humans doing what they do best 
« Crazy foreigners behaving bizarrely 
« Surgical nightmares you can't look away from 
* Luscious ladies in the 
horizontal mood 
* Plus much more — youn 
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At last, a monumental book of photographs 
guaranteed to amaze and astound almost everyone 
you know. We speak, of course, of MAXIM'S BOOK 
OF BIG PICTURES: Hot Babes, Strange Freaks and 
Bad, Bad Accidents. It's got a lot going for it. First 
of all, you can check it out FREE. Yeah, “FREE,” 
“NO OBLIGATION”...buy it only if you love it. 


Plus, this is your chance to gaze at more than 100 
photographs that are truly unique ... and unavailable 
together anywhere — until now — i 
one kick-ass book. There are plenty 
of hot babes to peruse (hey, this is 
from MAXIM, right?). And heart- 
warming photos of rats withentan- ~ 
gled tails... a dude skydiving froma 2!" 
building in L.A. ... a guy impaled 28 BR. 
a pole being operated on by doctors A 
(at least, we hope they were doc- 
tors!)... a matador getting a back- 
door delivery from a bull (olé!)... and many more. 


MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE 


Because this is a book of photos, you've really got to see them yt 6 ih Ne 2. 
for yourself to appreciate them. So enjoy your FREE PREVIEW; ie ers. ~~: 
return the attached post-paid card today, he ' \: 
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The world sucks. We've 
given them Mickey 
Mouse, burgers and gum. | 
We've won wars for them, 
kept the peace and 
deposed dictators. And 
what have they given us? 
Terrorism. in 1998, 
40 percent of all terrorist 
acts were directed at | 
American targets, 
resulting in the death of 
12 US. citizens and the 
wounding of 11 more. 
Between 1993 and 1998, 
1,611 Americans were 
injured by terrorists 
overseas and 66 were 
killed. Even nations that 
don't want to bomb us 
TELGSS Te CaSTT 
On a guided tour of the 
countries you should 
avoid on your next 
vacation—unless you 
like accommodations — 
that feature afresh 
heating every morning. 













top: 
Target practice in Iran; 
the ladies give it up for 
the Iranian Mobilization 
Forces in a 1998 
parade; yet another 
happy Iranian; the 1979 
Tehran hostage crisis; 
Pakistanis show thelr 
love of the U.S, in 1998 


124 sturr 





Union Texas Petroleum 
workers retrieve the casket 
of a colleague gunned 
down in Pakistan in 1997; 
(right) IKEA in Darra, 
Pakistan 


WHO HATES YOU The Ministry of Security and 
Intelligence (MOSI). 

STAY-AT-HOME STAT The anti-American 
terrorist group HAMAS got $4.8 million from 
Iran last July, the first in a series of monthly 
payments to keep up the good anti-you work. 
WHAT'S THE DEAL? Iran is courting your U.S. 
dollar, 50 it recently opened a tourism office in 
New York and is making conciliatory noises. 
This 15 an about-face, considering many hotels 
used to have doormats with DEATH TO AMERICA 
printed on them. Complain to the manager if 
they haven't been removed yet. 

But Iran hasn't gone soft. Have sex with 
your girlfriend here, even in the privacy of 
your hotel room, and you'll end up with a back 
like hamburger meat after they flog you. (Did 
the man at the front desk forget to mention 
that your room is bugged?) Flirting, let alone 
sex between unmarried couples, is a Serious 
crime, And if an lranian woman comes on to 
you, back off. Fast. A German businessman 
was sentenced to death by stoning for kissing 
a local girl. (Luckily, the German government 
made a deal, and the sentence was commuted 
to just four months in prison and 99 lashes.) 

Despite efforts at chumminess, Iran still 
thinks that Americans are imperialist dogs 
and that we're always the bad guys when 
anything goes wrong. In July 1998, Iranian 
citizens, understandably pissed about living 
in a place where you can't even flirt, staged 
violent antigovernment demonstrations. 
lranian officials blamed us damn Yankees for 
Stirring it up. Until you see Iranian leaders 
playing golf with Clinton, don’t go. 

WHAT ELSE SUCKS Iran is prime earth- 
splitting territory. More than 40,000 people 
died when a big quake Struck in June 1990. 
FOR GOD'S SAKE, DON'T... Point at the 
ground with your index finger—it’s like giving 
someone the middle finger here, 
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WHO HATES YOU 
Banaits, tribal 


ul-Mujahedeen 
terrorists, 
STAY-AT-HOME STAT 
Osama bin Laden, the 
terrorist mastermind 
behind the U.S. 
Embassy bombing in Kenya, has offered 

a $16,000 reward to anyone who kills an 
American in Pakistan. It's one hell of an 
incentive: It'd take the average Pakistani more 
than 30 years to earn that much money, 
WHAT'S THE DEAL? Think Dodge City without 
the sheriff. Huge areas in the north are run by 
warlords, and arms smuggling, blood feuds, 
drug trafficking and kidnapping are the norm. 

U.S. spies have also discovered that 
Muslim extremists are constantly gearing up 
to launch attacks on us. In November 1997, 
Karachi gunmen killed four American oil 
workers to get revenge for the U.S. conviction 
of a Pakistani who'd shot two CIA agents. 

One group of extremists recently issued a 
“ban” on Americans traveling in Kashmir, an 
area claimed by both Pakistan and India. 
Sadly, it was too late for Dr. Donald Hutchings 
from Spokane, Washington. He was 
kidnapped along with other foreigners while 
trekking through Kashmir in 1995. The 
terrorists decapitated one of his companions, 
and there's been no trace of Hutchings. 

WHAT ELSE SUCKS The only people the 
Pakistanis hate more than Americans are their 
Indian neighbors. Both sides now have 
nuclear warheads aimed at each other, and as 
a result, the CIA has awarded this region its 
top prize for potentially serious instability. 
FOR GOD'S SAKE, DON'T... Say, “Who the hell 
are you Staring at?" Calm down. Everybody 
stares there. It's how the locals pass the time. 





warlords and Harakat- 





NORTH KOREA 


WHO HATES YOU The communist government. 
STAY-AT-HOME STAT Although the Korean War 
was put on hold in 1953, 90 Americans have 
been killed in flare-ups since then. 
WHAT'S THE DEAL? It's as if North Korea had 
a look at communism and decided it wasn't 
communist enough, This is the most isolated 
and state-controlled society on earth. Open 
a paper or switch on the TV there and all you'll 
get is anti-American propaganda. Someone 
forgot to tell them that the Cold War is over. 
This place is too friggin’ weird. North 
Koreans are taught that former leader Kim Il 
Sung, who died in 1994, invented the car and 
the toaster, and some even believe that he 
walked on the moon, Each North Korean must 
have two portraits of the “Supreme Leader” in 
his home. All Americans are, of course, spies, 
Doing anything subversive, like talking toa 
North Korean, could get you arrested. In June 
1999, an American woman was detained for 
a month for insulting local officials. 
WHAT ELSE SUCKS If they're hungry enough, 
they might eat you. In a recent famine, there 
were reports of cannibalism. One North 
Korean couple was executed after killing and 
feasting on their child, Be wary of kids-under- 
10-fly-free deals there, 
FOR GOD'S SAKE, DON'T... Make direct eye 
contact—with anyone. Especially soldiers. 


It’s a direct insult. b> 


lf they're hungry 
enough, they might eat 
you. One North Korean 
couple was executed 
after killing and feasting 
on their child. 
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jihad In the ‘hood 








YEMEN 
WHO HATES YOU Al-Hadda and other 
tribesmen, Palestinian Islamic Jihad members 
and carjackers, 
STAY-AT-HOME STAT More than 100 
foreigners have been kidnapped since 1991. 
WHAT'S THE DEAL? In February 1999, Islamic 
terrorists told Americans to leave the country 
in 12 days or die. “We'll make you pay for 
every drop of Arab and Muslim blood you 
shed since the Crusades,” their statement 
warmed, adding that anyone outstaying their 
welcome would be killed with anthrax. The 
threat came two months after yet another 
bunch of fanatics kidnapped 16 Western 
tourists, including two Americans. Four of the 
tourists died in a shoot-out with cops, and 
one of the Americans was seriously wounded. 
To make matters worse, the tribes that run 
big chunks of the country traditionally like to 
kidnap foreign bigwigs, such as American oil 
executive Steve Carpenter, who was bundled 
off the street In October 1997 while walking 
to work. Like most hostages taken by the 
tribes, he was released unharmed a month 
later. You couldn't ask for more hospitable 
kidnappers: Following the Muslim code, they 
treat their “guests” well. Still, after a month 
of eating sheep's eyeballs and sleeping in the 
desert, you might not think so. 
WHAT ELSE SUCKS If the tribesmen are after 
you, don’t escape by boat. The waters around 
Yemen are a cutthroat pirate stronghold, 
controlled by more renegade tribesmen. In 
November 1999, an Australian family was 
robbed at gunpoint and their yacht riddled 
with bullets as they sailed off the coast. 
FOR GOD'S SAKE, DON'T... Touch a woman's 
arm, even in a casual social greeting. It could 
get you killed, It's a Muslim thing. 


The waters around 
Yemen are a cutthroat 
pirate stronghold, 
controlled hy more 
renegate tribesmen. 
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COLOMBIA 


WHO HATES YOU Terrorisis, drug barons, 
the army, police and common criminals. 
STAY-AT-HOME STAT Seve 


Americans were ener murdered or died in 





Unbelievably, the boy was released unhurt 

in january 1999. Still, being held hostage is 

vn to bits. In March 
vVolutionary 


aid they'd kill 


nty-eignt better than being blow 
1998, the terrorist 

~ in 1998, and 20 were jailed. But Armed Force 
any U.S. offic ial advi military. 

But don’t think you're 5 ah just because 
youre a widget salesman. These guys are 
sloppy: In October 1998, they blew up 
Colombia's central oil pipeline, managing to 
accidentally kill 71 people in the process. 
Even if you grew up on your city’s meanest 
Streets, you're a pansy-ass here, The murder 
rate is eight times that of the U.S. Worried 
they'll kill you for your Nikes? Hell, they'll 
pop you just for the laces. 

WHAT ELSE SUCKS 
Each month, soo 
people — many of them 
tourists — are rushed 
to Colombian hospitals 
suffering from the 
effects of scopolamine, 


pre's more: in the first five months of 
1999, more than a dozen U.S. citizens were 
kidnapped. Since 1980, 112 Americans have 
been abducted—14 were murdered, one 
Starved to death during captivity and three 
others kidnapped in 1993 are still missing. 
WHAT'S THE DEAL? Colombia js the 
Kidnapping capital of the world, as one U.S, 
businessman found out In November 1998, 
when bad guys seized his 11-year-old son 
and demanded a $1 million ransom. 
















































a KNOCK- you-out drug 
used by local 
banditos. They'll slip it 
in your drink, give you 

laced with it or 

y it in your face 

when youre in a taxi— 

then rob you blind. 
FOR GOD'S SAKE, 
DON'T... 
something with the 
tips of your index 
fingers—you're calling 
someone a penis, 
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DEMOCRATIC REPUBLIC OF CONGO 


WHO HATES YOU Cops and Hutu rebels. 
STAY-AT-HOME STAT In March 1999, a 100- 
strong Hutu patrol slipped over the border 
into neighboring Uganda and hacked eight 
forilla-gazing tourists to pieces. Two were 
an American couple who worked for Intel. 
Survivors Said the killers asked who was 
American or British before attacking them 
with machetes, while they released those 
of other nationalities. 
WHAT'S THE DEAL? Look up anarchy in the 
dictionary and you might read: “See 
Democratic Republic of Congo.” You've got 
ongoing civil war in the east, the complete 
breakdown of law and order everywhere 
else, an 80 percent unemployment rate, 
Vie ee 


widespread malnutrition and a shortage of 
basic medical supplies. And remember the 
Rwandan genocide of 1994? The killers fled 
to the northeastern corner of DROC, where 
they've set up rebel Hutu bases, These guys 
hate America with a passion because we 
(gasp!) didn’t back them when they were 
slaughtering tons of innocent people. 

WHAT ELSE SUCKS Ebola—the world’s 
deadliest disease —has made the Congo its 
home. Your internal organs become virus- 
infested mush, and you hemorrhage from 
every orifice. Death is a welcome relief, 

FOR GOD'S SAKE, DON'T... Hitch a ride with 
your thumb up. You're signaling “Up yours!” 
to drivers and potential Hutu hackers. 


vin 
the dictionary and 
you might read: 
“See Democratic 
Republic of Congo.” 








What all the 


kids in 


this year 


LEBANON 


WHO HATES YOU The Palestinian Islamic 
Jihad, HAMAS, the Hizballah and the Popular 
Front for the Liberation of Palestine. 
STAY-AT-HOME STAT In 1983, the U.S. 
Embassy was obliterated by a suicide 
bomber, killing 63. In another suicide 
bombing that same year, 243 American 
servicemen were killed while they slept. 
WHAT'S THE DEAL? Today, Lebanon Is 
touting itself as a tourist spot. But just 
because James Brown played a concert in 
Beirut and there are Pizza Huts everywhere, 
you still shouldn’t book a suite at the Beirut 
Holiday Inn. While Americans haven't been 
blown up recently, a terrorist organization in 
Sidon recently proclaimed itself to be 100 
percent, unadulterated anti-American. Plus, 
the Hizballah thugs who carried out the 1983 
bombings still have training camps in the 
Biga’ Valley, and they've vowed to remove all 
Western influences from Lebanon. So it looks 
like it's a lunch of nikhaat (that’s Brain Salad) 
instead of Pepperoni Lover's pizza for you. 
Worse yet, the embassy was hit by a 
rocket-propelled grenade attack last June. 
Staffers now live in a fortified compound, 
can't use the local airport and travel in armed 
convoys. It’s doubtful that your travel agent 
can book the same cozy accommodations. 
WHAT ELSE SUCKS There's a full-scale war 
going on in southern Lebanon. In December, 
the Israelis bombed terrorist bases there on 
a daily basis, Get caught between the two 
sides and you'll end up a bloody red stain, 
FOR GOD'S SAKE, DON'T... Pass food with 
your left hand. In Arab countries, it’s the 
unclean one used for wiping your ass. 
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SOMALIA 


WHO HATES YOU Warlords, 

STAY-AT-HOME STAT Half the Americans 
visiting in "99 were murdered. Mind you, 

only two were dumb enough to visit. 

WHAT'S THE DEAL? The image of a U.S. 
Marine's corpse being dragged through dusty 
Streets Is probably seared In your memory. 
That postcard was from Somalia in 1993. The 
Marine was one of 18 American peacekeepers 
slaughtered by rebels after the country fell 
apart. They were killed by General Mohammed 
Farrah Aidid’s followers. His son, Hussein 
Mohammed Aidid, assumed his mantle in 1995. 
Guess who trained him. That's right —the U.S. 
Marines. He came to America under an 
assumed name to go to school and had been 
working in California, but just couldn't pass 
up the opportunities offered as the leader of 
a bunch of cutthroat Somalian thugs. 

Just because Aidid grew up on The Brady 
Bunch doesn’t mean that he's rolling out the 
welcome mat. America even gets blamed for 
guys who shave here. Urging Somalian men to 
wear beards, one cleric proclaimed, “Those 
who shave like Elvis Presley, Sylvester Stallone 
and the U.S. Marines will not go unpunished.” 
WHAT ELSE SUCKS The Tumbu fly. Starting 

| outasa gnarly little maggot, it burrows 

| through your skin to feed off the meat. Then it 
chews its way to the surface and erupts out of 
your flesh as a newborn fly. It's not a party 
trick you'll want to bring back home with you. 
FOR GOD'S SAKE, DON'T... Clench your fist 
with your arm bent at the elbow. That's their 
unique way to flip the bird. 
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WHO HATES YOU Ha. Who likes you? 
STAY-AT-HOME STAT Mr. Hospitality 
himself, Saddam Hussein, has a standing 
offer of $15,000 to any pilot or air-defense 
unit that captures an American air crew 
enforcing the no-fly zones. 

WHAT'S THE DEAL? The only foreign 
visitors to Iraq nowadays are weapons 
inspectors, but if you are determined to go 
despite the State Department ban, be 
prepared to be bugged and followed —it's 
automatically assumed you're a spy. In 
1995, two American engineers working in 
Kuwait innocently wandered across the 
lraqi border and were arrested. They were 
sentenced to eight years in jail. Fortunately, 
they must have caught Saddam after a 
particularly satisfying torture session—they 
were released within four manths. 

Watch out, too, for vacationing terrorist 
leaders. The top man from the infamous 
Abu Nidal Organization likes to catch some 
rays in lrag. The Abu Nidal have killed or 
injured some goo people in 20 countries. 
They'd be delighted to add you to the total. 
WHAT ELSE SUCKS You're likely to get a 
horrible disease in lrag. Since U.S. sanctions 
took effect after the Gulf War, diseases 
such as malaria, typhoid and cholera have 
reached epidemic levels. The World Health 
Organization reports that health care in \raq 
has regressed by 50 years. 

FOR GOD'S SAKE, DON'T... Sit with the 
soles of your feet facing anyone. They are 
considered the dirtiest part of your bady. 


Agee Those who shave like Elvis Presley, 
2; Sylvester Stallone and the U.S. Marines 
will not go unpunished. 








MEXICO 


WHO HATES YOU Police, the army, Chiapas 
rebels, Juarez drug barons and the Popular 
Revolutionary Army, 
STAY-AT-HOME STAT Seven hundred violent 
incidents are reported in Mexico City each 
day—including an average of three murders, 
WHAT’S THE DEAL? Apart from the obvious 
tourist-friendly areas, Americans are targets. 
Not because Mexicans hate Americans— but 
because they're walking gold mines. Hell, 
someone even had the balls to steal a 
$100,000 Rolex off the wrist of Don freakin’ 
King. And don't bother asking the police for 
protection: After an American was killed for 
his credit cards in Mexico City last year, the 
suspects were quickly found. They were cops. 

It’s not much safer outside the cities. 
Three Americans were murdered in separate 
incidents last year while backcountry hiking or 
walking on secluded beaches. And stay away 
from Juarez, the center of the drug trade. 
Several Americans have been killed there 
recently, others kidnapped and thrown in jail. 
And if you end up ina skanky cell, don't 
expect to get out just because the cops 
planied the coke and you're innocent. 
WHAT ELSE SUCKS Tacos are smothered in 
dog shit—literally. An estimated one million 
Stray dogs drop more than 350 tons of feces 
per day. In this climate, it dries, and the poop 
particles float through the air. But even if you 
don't breathe it in, a light bite at the taco 
stand will certainly be sprinkled with the poo 
of numerous hounds, 

In addition, the skies over Mexico Cily are 
a cesspool of sludge. A 1990 study by Harvard 
Medical School professor Stephen Rothenberg 
concluded that the air pollution was so bad, it 
could lead to 20 percent of Mexico City’s 
population becoming mentally retarded. 
FOR GOD'S SAKE, DON'T... Assume that a guy 
with his hands on his hips is gay ora 
cheerleader, He's very angry and is probably 
going to shoot you. @ 











Saliaae V4!) 


oe a ‘PSE SIP SIAT. 


Pa i] : 
— Se At E A: 
. — —_ a: 


= 


guys might get you in traq 


Bottom: Mezico’s Zapatista 
National Liberation Army 
goes butterfly hunting; 


what the locals in 
Baghdad roast instead 


of marshmallows 


Top: The ill-fated U.S. 
Marine in Somalia in 1993 
Mogadishu; even the little 


Center: A victim in 
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your way. By Dawn Yanek 


she never thinks about 
her ex. 


Or talks about him to her 
girlfriends. Or worries that he 
was “the one.” Or replays that 
night they got wasted, played 
genital hockey under the stars 
and declared their undying love 
for each other. She'll always 
wonder “What if...?" because 
overanalyzing is an innate 
female quality, To make sure 
you always win the head-to- 
head in her head, bone up on 
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Your honest little lady makes Sandra Dee look like 
a lyin’ and cheatin’ ho? Take off those rose-colored 
glasses, buddy, and wise up to the b.s. she’s shoveling 











her ex's mistakes and give her 
a better deal. He never called 
her? Put her on your speed 
dial. He mocked her Troll doll 
collection? Buy her five of the 
hairy little bastards. 


. Its OK if she doesnt 


come. 

Think about it: Is it OK if you 
don’t come? That's what we 
thought. Wake up, dude. Yes, 
there are times she may be too 
tired or too distracted to go all 


RELATIONSHIPS 


the way to the moon, but when 
a girl shrugs about the whole 
concept of coming, that just 
means she doesn’t want to 
crush your ego like a grape in 
a vise and doesn’t have the 
energy to fake it. (Spot the fake 
by checking for a color rush on 
her neck and face.) In fact, 
orgasm-deprived girls can get 
the female equivalent of blue 
balls (pink ovals?) and lie 
awake with weird cramps all 
night, imagining what it would 
feel like to smack you upside 
the head with a shovel. If she 
says it’s OK that you couldn't 
find a way to unlock the door 
to her pleasure palace, that's 
just a temporary reprieve. After 
a few times, you'll be called on 
to find the key or go make your 
delivery somewhere else. (And 
don’t try bringing it around to 
her back door, smart guy.) 


It's not you—it's her... 


Yeah, it’s her fault for going out 
with you in the first place. 
Listen, even if she’s let you 
believe that it was your idea to 
go out with her, trust me, it 
was her idea. And the problem 
now is you. Rule #32 in the 
woman handbook: Unless you 
completely hate the euy, let 
him down easy. Rule #33: Make 
sure it’s crystal clear to all your 
friends that it was him. 


she loves you just the 
Way You are. 

That’s right: When she was a 
little princess playing with her 
dolls, she always dreamed that 
someday her prince would be 
a beer-guzzling, belching, 
farting, PlayStation-playing, 
hairy-assed guy who hates the 
ballet and chucks clipped 
toenails all over the carpet for 
her to walk on. Admit it, you 
can be seriously offensive, and 
that’s why you hid those male 
eccentricities from her at first 
and waited to burst her bubble 
until you got her hooked on 
your better traits (love of dogs, 
ability to make scads of 
dough). But that doesn't mean 
you've turned her into a beer 
wench. She's just grinning and 
bearing it. 


Running into your ex 
didn't just freak her out. 
Actually, there's a riot going on 
in her head. /s she prettier than 
me? Does he still love her? 
Knees look spindly—could 
break with one swipe of a 
crowbar, An unexpected 
sighting of her predecessor can 
make a eirl realize just how 
much she loves you...but you'll 
still have to sleep on the couch 
first. We don’t want to be ruled 
by petty jealousy, but we are. 
Luckily, you can head off the 
chain reaction with some 
damage control. Say something 
like: “It’s a good thing it didn't 
go on for too long. She has an 
odor problem, you know,” or 
“Could you tell which limbs 
were prosthetic?” 


That was, um, just an old 
college pal on the phone. 
And he banged her so hard she 
Walked pigeon-toed for the 
entire second semester of her 
junior year. Did she forget to 
mention that? She handles 
blasts from her past pretty 
much the same way you do: 
You don't tell her because 
there’s no point in upsetting 
her with the difficult truth that 
you actually had feelings for 
other women before you met 
her. Also, you want to keep 
open the possibility, however 
remote, of one more night of 
headboard-cracking sex with 
the old flame, rizht? Oops, 
maybe that’s just us girls... 


You're the hest she’s 
ever had. 

It’s a Simple matter of 
statistics, Even in the unlikely 
event that your gal's only had 
two other partners in her life, 
there’s only a one-in-three 
chance that your performance 
wins the blue ribbon, and your 
odds of coming out on top 
decrease with the number 

of competitors she’s hosted. 


And you have the biggest 
she's ever seen. 

All this required compliment 
means is that you're not in the 
remedial end of her lineup. But 
the biggest? Unless she’s 








named it “Gigantor” or 
“Vesuvius,” it’s not. 


She thinks it would be 
great if you got back 
together with the band. 
She's being superficially 
supporlive because she 
doesn't think you'll follow 
through with it. Deep down, 
she believes this isn’t about 
trying to rekindle that 
adolescent dream; it's about 
you nol wanting to grow up 
(i.e., Commit to a mature 
relationship), IF you take this 
“encouragement” as an excuse 
to paint the garage for a 
reunion, expect a brawl. 


10 She doesn't wanta 


commitment either. 

This may be true for the first 
handful of dates, when she's 
assessing whether you're 
mariage material. But women 
don't screw around long-term. 
IF she hasn't ditched you by the 
five-month mark, she’s in, But 
she’s well aware that a copy of 
Bride's magazine accidentally 
left in the bathroom can trigger 
your flight to freak-out land. So 
that’s why—until you're smitten 
beyond the point of no retum— 
she'll profess her undying love 
for Monday Night Football and 
say things like "| think it’s 
terrific that you still get shit- 
faced with your buddies every 
Thursday night,” 


She always 
dreamed of 
being with 





1) She thinks that your 


friends are “nice.” 

Well, actually, she does, Bul 
she also thinks at least one of 
them (5 really hot. You probably 
even know which one it is. And 
if she says they're “nice,” that 
means they're also flirting with 
her. How “nice” is that? 


12 She likes your parents. 


Even if they're the freakin’ 
Cunninghams, chances are she 
doesn’t. She blames them for 
everything she secretly doesn't 
like about you, and thinks that 
they spoil you, treat you like 

a little boy, have made you 
commitment phobic, etc, Of 
course, the root of the problem 
is thal they don’t welcome her 
with open arms—this little slut 
who's trying to steal their son, 
But there's no quicker way to 
lose a guy than to insult his 
parents, 60 until Mom comes 
out with a zinger like, “Billy's 
last giflltiend modeled to put 
herself (hrough neurosurgery 
school, and she had time to 
make apple pie,” your gal will 
paint on a smile and keep her 
mouth shut. 


13 Her parents like you. 


You, my friend, are banging 
their daughter, All over the 
house. Shit—maybe even 

in theiy bed! Her dad, in 
particular, is just itching for 
the slightest excuse to tear off 
your testicles and staple "em 
to your forehead, (To test this 
theory, the next time you go 
to shake hands with him, 
“accidentally” let a pair of her 
panties drop out of your 
pocket, and watch the fun!) 


14 You spent too much on 


that bouquet/surprise 
vacation to Paris/boulder 
of an engagement ring. 
No you didn’t. 


15 She never tells her 


friends the graphic 
details of your sex life. 
Right now, while you're reading 
this article, she’s regaling her 
pals with an inch-by-inch, 
thrust-by-thrust, lick-by-lickity- 
lick account of your last 


She gives her friends 
a thrust-by-thrust, lick-hy- 


lickity-lick account, and yes, 
they know your penis size. 





performance. Why? To brag, 
teach, learn, vent and make the 
other girls squeal, The next 
time she invites them over for 
mochachino and cookies, look 
around the room: Each and 
every woman there knows your 
penis size, the details of your 
oral-sex technique and the 
hilarious story of that Lime your 
rocket blew before you even 
got your boxers off. Not to add 
insult to injury, but these girls 
have also all voted, at least 
once in the last six months, on 
whether you should get the 
boot. Watch for the ones who 
won't look you in the eye. 


16 She hates guys with 


hig muscles. 

Right, she hates ripped, macho 
guys who can protect her from 
wildebeests and make 
depraved, animalistic love to 
her. Just like there’s nothing 
about Pam Anderson's silicone 
peaks and Barbie-doll waist 
[hat take your libido to that 
special place, But just because 
you don’! fit her muscle- 
machine ideal doesn’t mean 
she wants to slam-dunk your 
ego into the toilet. So, she'll 
call your little paunch of a 
tummy “cule,” even as she’s 
lusting after the muscleheads 
at the gym, But there are limits 
(o a girl's patience. If you weigh 
less than she does, or if she 
doesn’t look like a little girl 
playing dress-up in your 
clothes, pack your teeny-tiny 
suilcase, because it just ain't 
gonna last. 


1) She's only slept with 


Six guys. 

Ina girl's mind, six is the magic 
number. Of course, the 57 blow 
jobs she doled out don't count. 
And, in fact, the other 22 guys 
she slept with weren't serious. 
Bul don’t worry: You're the best 
she’s ever had, and you have 
the biggest penis. No, really. 


18 You'll love her friends. 


There's Keri, her neurotic friend 
since kindergarten who'll let 
you get in. One word per billion. 
And Sam, @ halry-pitted 
feminist who'll call you a 


“tyrannical patriarch.” And Jodi, 
who's so gorgeous that if you 
look at her for more than a 
second, you ll get the cold 
shoulder in bed for a week, 

A great bunch, don't you think? 
Yes, they drive her nuts, too. 
Bul—and this is important— 
only she is allowed to say 
negative things about them, 
not you, Uniess, of course, one 
of them makes a bitchy 
comment about your gal's 
“adorable” weight gain, in 
which case all bets are off. 


19 She never masturbates, 


Why would she ever have to, 
when she has a love machine 
like you to satisfy her every 
carnal need? Two reasons: 
Because you're not always 
there, and because you're not 
always good. Sure, sometimes 
you rock her world, but 
sometimes, she just doesn't 
want to have to bear your 
weight, or worry about birth 
control or your fragile ego, and 
she just wants to get down to 
business. And after all, she 
knows exactly where her love 
buttons are. So the next time 
your gal says, "Go out with the 
guys tonight; I'm just going to 
take a bath and curl up in frant 
of the TV,” read between the 
vibrating lines. 


20 She's nothing like her 


mother. 

Not yet. Her mom loads her 
with guilt about not popping 
out a few grandkids and asks 
probing questions—usually 
about your lack of a decent 
job—under the guise of 
“looking out for her best 
interests.” But she's still 
Mommy, your gal’s once and 
future role model, After a year 
or so, you'll Start to notice 
strangely similar traits 
emerging: the same laugh, 
wardrobe merging, chronic 
calls for foot rubs after no work 
at all, But unless you have a 
real hankering to implode this 
relationship in a single ugly 
night, never vocalize these 
terrible thoughts, At best, you'll 
gel a spanking and be sent to 
bed with no Supper. 
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Excuise Us 
While We Kiss 
ESSE 


- z innifer Sky is Cleopatra, the hottest new rence universe, 
a Xena, watch your back, 


| ‘By! ndy Haberek Photographs by Isabel Snyder 
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“My, that's an impressive banister...” 











“Lhad Wonder 
Woman 
Underoos 
that I really 
liked. | actually 
wore them as 
an outfit.” 
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“| Want to 
he treated 
like the girt 
in American 
Beauty. 
That's how 








styling: Silvia Ryder for Celestine LA; Hair: Craig Gang for Artist Group Management; 


Kekati for Artist Group Management. For clothes, see {he Where to Buy page, 


Makeup: Geraldine 


in the heginning there was Xena, and it was good. Then God 


created Jennifer Sky, the star of Cleopatra 2525, and it was even 
better, The scorching-hot Florida native and longtime surfer is 

a more-than-welcome addition to TV. Her syndicated show chronicles 
the adventures of an exotic dancer who lapses into a coma during 

a routine boob job (yep, you read that right) at the turn of the 
millennium. She awakens in the year 2525 with a new chest and 

a new job as Cleopatra, conqueror of evil, 

If Jennifer looks familiar, that might be because she had brief 
booty-kickin’ stints on Xena and Buffy. Stuff caught up with her at a 
trendy bar in L.A,—and this time, we were actually invited. Our reporter 
did an admirable job of interviewing her, but had to be resuscitated at 
the photo shoot, when Ms. Sky slipped into her black bustier. 


STUFF: Do you think Cleopatra could 
take Buffy in a fight to the death? 
JENNIFER SKY: That's tough. Cleo is 
only an accidental warrior, whereas 
Buffy is a slayer. But they're both 
kinda like valley girls, so more than 
likely, they’d quickly get over their 
differences and go shopping together. 


What if Xena tagged in? 
Xena would kick both our asses. | bow 
down to Xena. 


lt must be pretty difficult for her to 
move around in that armored 
breastplate, don't you think? 
Thankfully, | don’t know. When 

| was on the show, | wore short, tight, 
leather hot pants and shoulder armor. 
With my costume, there was a lot of 
leather involved. I'd gladly leave the 
armored breastplates to Xena, 


You kick a lot of butt on your show, 
but if push came to shove, could you 
handle yourself in a barroom brawl? 
| have no idea, I've never been in 

a fight, other than with ex-boyfriends. 
And I've always handled myself very 
well in those situations. 


What was the first record you ever 
bought with your own money? 

The coolest one that | remember 
was Michael Jackson's Thriller, 

the limited edition with a picture 

on the vinyl. But | was also into 
Madonna. | remember going out 
shopping for this really yellow nail 
polish she wore, and | couldn't find 
that specific shade. | was devastated. 


What posters were hanging on your 
walls in those days? 

| had one of Jon Bon Jovi that said 
"I'm a loner” at the bottom of it. It 
was so funny because | didn't even 
listen to Bon Jovi—l just stuck the 
poster up because my friend gave it to 
me. | thought it was really hysterical. 


So you didn’t necessarily identify with 
that steel-horse-ridin’ cowboy? 

| thought it was a funny little line. 

| think it was kinda aver my head at 
the time. 


What were you like as a kid? 

| was very introverted. | had glasses 
and was kind of weird. A lot 

of aclors are pretty weird people. 


Were you into sci-fi stuff? 

No, | was big-time into Barbie. | also 
had Wonder Woman Underoos that 

| really liked. | actually wore them 

as an outfit to school. As | said, | was 
a Strange child. 


Your first celebrity crush? 

Well, | was into Matthew Broderick in 
Ferris Bueller's Day Off. And Emilio 
Estevez in Young Guns. How '80s 
clichéd is that? 


Nothing wrong with the '80s.,, 

The ‘80s were fabulous. The "90s 
sucked, and the '70s were just a sad, 
sad time in human history. Go 1980s! 
There’s something that’s just so cute 


about that time. And not just yellow 
nail polish and “I'm a loner.” 


Have you ever cheated on a guy? 
No. | don't play games. 


Ever cheat at Monopoly? 

Yep. Many times. | don't have 

a problem with that. Growing up 

in Florida, it rained a lot, so we spent 
a lot of time indoors. | used to love 
Frogger. | got a lot of use out of that 
and Ms, Pac-man on my little Atari. 


How can a guy seduce you? 

| want to be treated like the girl in 
American Beauty, minus the old puy 
drooling over me. | want to be the 
princess in the rose-petal bath. That's 
one way to win me over. | would fall 
deeply in love automatically. And I'd 
never, ever cheat on him. Promise. © 
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Just another day at the 
office: Our guy fights 
for his life and his 
paycheck In the 
Toughman ring. After 
absorbing countless 
numbing blows to his 
head and naughty 





What's it like to get punched in the 
>| face—real hard? Suffering for his art, 
ms our Staff writer enters the Toughman 
World Championship and leaves 
— abloody mess. 
7a By Matt Coppa Photographs by Joseph Rodriguez 
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ROUND ONE 

My headgear dropped down over my 
eyes. | was pagging on my mouthpiece 
My hands were shaking inside 16-ounce 
pioves that felt like they weighed 16 
pounds. Then the bell rang. My night as 


a Toughman had begun. There was a bull's- 


eye on my mug, and there was no way oul 
| was fucked. 

The guy across the ring ran at me like 
Paviov's pit bull at chow time. Bam! Bam! 
Bam! That was the sickening soundtrack of 
my face brutally pounding my opponent's 
fists in a nationally televised case of assault 
and battery. Yeah, | had some tricks up 
my sleeve—but none of them sprang to 
mind as this Kenny G-lookin’ piano player, 
with sheet music that included my death 
march, rained punches on my cranium. 
instinctively, | started swinging back like 
a lawn ornament in a hurricane, but landed 
solidly on ai about three feet short of his 
chin. If nothing else, the breeze | was 
whipping up would give this bastard a 
bitchin’ cold. 

After getting tagged again, | backed off 
Holy shit! This was no bar fight. | was 
sober, for starters, and there was no one 
around to bail me out. | was getting nailed 
Hush in the face, and | couldn't just jump 
on this dude and wrestle tis narrow ass to 
the ground. | was alone. | was in pain 
| was in trouble. | regrouped and went after 
my tormentor. This time, | actually got in a 
few body blows, but was punished for them 
with a Darrage of shots straight to the 
snotiocker, Every time | threw a punch, 
| paid the check by eating three of his, as 
he counterpunched my mug into a work al 
modern art. | was wondering if | would ever 
hear that bell again. When it came, | 
stumbled back to my corner, looking for 
help—a gun would have been nice. 

| sat on my stocl! feeling, well, punchy, 
and the comer puys pounded me with 
pearls of wisdom like, “You can't box whal 
you can't see! Keep your head up! Keep 
your arms up!” Tell me something | don't 
know, like, “Why is this fucker So much 
faster than me?" One of the cornermen was 
my brother, Andrew, who boxed in college 


urt Somebody! 


and had come along for moral and strategic 
support. Here's what he had to say: 
“Protect your face!” All | could think was, 
-you protect it. But, 
no dice. Tonight, | was the “tough man,” no 
matter how bad things looked. 

The opening bell on the Original 
Toughman Contest was sounded 20 years 
ago in Bay City, Michigan, by local fight 
promoter and apparent sadist Art Dore. 

"In 1979, | was watching a fight on TV at 
a Michigan bar and got sick of all the guys 
talking shit about 'what wimps these 
lighters were,’” says Dore. “So | told 'em, 
lf you think you can do any better, come 
back next week, and I'll put you in a ring 
and we'll see.’” The competition was a hit, 
and Dore took the act on the road. Since 
last June, it’s been one of the highest-rated 
shows on the FX cable network. 


You're my big brother 


Unfortunately, Mr. Dore’s “dream come 
true” was my personal nightmare. 

But I've got no time for history. Round 
Two was about to begin, and my face was 
blowing up like a lite raft. My opponent 
was bopping up and down, and his eyes 
were trained on places he was about to 
plant his fists. The bell rang. They took 
my stool away. 


ME AND MY BIG MOUTH 

| had boxed mysel! into this corner months 
apo al a Stuff party in a New York 
nightclub. Juiced and loose, | ran into the 
FX publicist, who asked if | wanted to do 
@ Story about what it’s like to go toe-to-toe 
with a Toughman. In my liquored-up state, 
| figured, “Why not?” Nobody had beaten 
me up since the third grade, Of course, 

| hadn't had a fight since third grade...so 
| handed him my card and knocked back 
another beer. 

The next day, my editor announced thal 
he'd talked to the sare publicist and that 
‘everything was a go.” Cool. Then | 
watched tapes of the propram—and felt 
sick, Some of these puys were martial 
artists, wrestlers and football players. 
Basically, they were all blue-collar guys in 
good shape who found gratification in 
assaulting people, While | go to the PDE 
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bro: “Wou were adopted. ; oe a 
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We pity the fools who had to face 
these former champs of Toughman. 


MR. T 
T stood for a ton of trouble for Toughman 
opponents in 1980 and 1981, when 
, Mohawk Man won the 
‘} tournament and parlayed 
— his menacing attitude, 
jones for jewelry and 
colorful penchant for 
predicting and delivering 
pain. An early "80s pop 
icon, Mr. T starred in 
Rocky Ill, WrestleMania and The A-Team, 
and even had his own Saturday-morning 
cartoon and breakfast cereal. 


TOMMY MORRISON 

A former heavyweight champ and current 
convict, 18-year-old Tommy Boy lied 
about his age (you have to be 21) to kick 
some Toughman ass in 1987. He was also 
discovered and managed as a pro by 
Toughman wanna-be Sylvester Stallone, 
who nearly knocked out Morrison's ring 
cred by starring him in the heavyweight 


stinkburger Rocky V. These days, 
Morrison is fighting a drug addiction and 
HIV, and in January, he was sentenced to 
a prison stretch for drug trafficking. 


ERIC “BUTTERBEAN” ESCH 

This plumped-up construction worker 

entered an Alabama competition in 1989 

on a dare. At a svelte 420 pounds, he was 
20 pounds 
over the limit, 
but lopped off 
the lard 
through a 
two-week diet 
of butter 
beans—hence 
the colorful 
of Malice 

placed second on two occasions and Is 

now the self-proclaimed professional 

King of the Four Rounders. Currently, 

he’s baiting Tyson for a bout. 





gym from time to time, | never do cardio, 
and | smoke. | was gonna get cooked 

A few things did ease my mind, 
though, The fighters wear headgear, gloves 
that are padded like armchairs, and each of 
the three rounds are just one-minute long. 
| hoped that if | was smart and careful, 
| could escape permanent brain damage. 

To avoid a potential manslaughter 
charge, the magazine set me up with 
training sessions at New York City’s Church 
Street Boxing Gym, where Evander 
Holyfield and Felix Trinidad work out when 
they're in town. | told the owner, Justin 
Blair, that | needed to get ready in three 
weeks and that | had no boxing experience. 
When finally | convinced him | wasn't 
suicidal, he pounded me with questions. 
“Do you screw around?” Well, | try to. 
“Stop. Don't even jack off. Do you drink?” 
A beer here and there. “Stop! You don't 
smoke, do you?” Well,,.yes. “For 
Chrissakes, stop today! And start running, 
Ill see you at the gym tomorrow." 

| freaked. What's the point of being 
tough if you have to forfeit the rites of 
manhood? So, three weeks before my 
trio to Detroit for the contest, | crammed 
the basics: how to throw punches and 
combinations, defend and move. My trainer 
was a former amateur boxer, and when 
| sparred with him, he was there to tell me 
what | was doing wrong—as if his fist in 
my face wasnt getting the message across. 
After five or six sessions, | started getting 
convortable in the ring. | was becoming 
leaner and meaner. | had three weeks of 
solid training. “Wake up, Motor City! Here 
comes a new hit man.” 


ROUND TWO 

“OK. This time I'm gonna hurt this guy 

in the face!” As the bell rang, | tried to 
remember my training. “Keep your hands 
up! Keep him away with your jab!” Pow! 
Pow! | ate two shots before | even lifted my 
hands, and my teeth took a stroll around 
the inside of my mouth, | backed off and 





threw my own punches. | was still getting 
hit, but | was taking less punishment and 
actually started landing a few myself. Even 
$0, at no point did | feel confident in that 
ring. And rightly so. He caught me flush in 
the face, and the floodlights behind my 
eyes lit up, Despite everything | had been 
taught, | instinctively put my head down 
and promptly put myself in the perfect 
position for my opponent to nail me with 
another uppercut. That's when | felt and 
tasted the blood. Luckily, | didn't have time 
to picture the disturbing image of my nose 
imitating a lawn sprinkler. There was still 
incoming to deal with. | kept throwing 
puncnes, bul | was taxing twice as many, 
Eventually, the ref stepped in and called for 
a Standing eight count. He grabbed a towel 
to wipe the blood off my face. “Can you go 
on?” | thought for a second, then lied. 
“Yeah, I'm OK,” 

| was fried, but | learned that a 
tremendous amount of pain in your face 
has a way of keeping your mind off fatigue. 
After | took a breather during the standing 
eight, war resumed. Boom! Boom! Boom! 
We exchanged punches, but this guy had 
fought before. Every time | threw a right, 
| missed, and he made me pay. With each 
counterpunch, | could feel my head 
softening up like rotten fruit. | kept looking 
to see If pieces had fallen off and hit the 
carwas. It felt like a month before that 
frigein’ bell rang. 

Back in my corner, my brother was 
yelling al me. “Matthew, you gotta protect 
your facel” | just wanted him to get me out 
of that ring so we could watch the rest of 


these puys pound each other into plasma. 


Undefeated shadowboxer 






MY DAY ON DEATH ROW 

| touched down in Detroit the night before 
the fight and went directly to the weigh-in, 
There, | saw my fellow Toughmen flexing 
their pecs. Navigating the hard looks and 
hair gel was almost as Irightening as the 
fight itself. There were a lot of ripped guys 
who | knew would be in my light- 
heavyweight division (160 to 184 pounds). a "he 
We signed our Assumption of Risk forms, 


=. 


In the tanker-weight division, 


paid the $50 fee and stepped on the scale. the Polish Prince (above) and 
| acted as humble as possible—! didnt Big Money engage in navel 

‘ | warfare. But the Money Man 
want to drop any blood into the shark tank. craps out on the locker-room 
| was still trying to convince myself | hadn't lege og Pole-axed 
just signed my own Geath warrant 


The rules state that no pros can enter. 
Past amateur fights are allowed on your 
resume, but no more than five in the last 
five years. Still, some of these guys had 
experience and were serious about winning, 
On fight day, the locker room looked 
like the Manhattan South lockup and 
smelled like a Times Square urinal, 
Ex-cons, skinheads and, um, piano players 
paced back and forth in anticipation of the 
“Night of the Gladiators.” Men traded 
stories about assaults, bopped under their 
Walkmen or just tried to scare the shit out 
of one another with stares that would make 
Charles Manson cry like a baby girl. | tried 
chatting up a 350-pound, tattooed guy 
called the Polish Prince, who looked like 
a praffiti wall with feet, but a wall would 
have been friendlier. Another dude got up 
on a chair and announced, “I'm gonna 
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knock everyone out in the first round.” But Just before my bout, a tighter named | wanted to show myself that | could do 
most of them, like the UPS delivery guy Big Money (a strip-club owner who showed this. That despite my nancy profession and 
shadowboxing in the corner of the dingy up in a Rolls-Royce) was punched out by physical stature, | could stand up for myself 
locker room, were quietly concentrating. It's the Polish Prince. He collapsed at my feet in any situation. It's all will—J had to want 
weird going to war against guys who share in the locker room, breathing with to win. But | was getting numb. Advice was 
the same base camp. enormous difficulty. On-site paramedics flying from all corners: “Be defensive out 

About half an hour before show time, gave him oxygen. there!” “Wait for the other guy fo tire out!" 
Art Dore entered the room to lend some | tried to keep my cool by “Go in and go nuts.” Nothing sank in. It 
inspiration, He punctuated his speech with shadowboxing. Ever since | started this was too much information, and my brain 
these comforting wards: “Now listen, guys. assignment, | knew | wanted to win—as was on overload, That's when | heard the 
Remember that this is a very dangerous Drago said melodramatically in Rocky IV— scariest two words of my life: “You're next.” 
event, and there is the possibility that you for me, | wasn't there to get hung out like | nearly hyperventilated when | was 


can pet killed,” Nice. a piece of meat for a feature in Stuff. announced over the PA. Pl 


Think you had it tough? Here are the 
scariest rites of manhood in the world, 


MANGLE YOUR MEMBER In South Africa's 
Xhosha tribe, witch doctors circumcise 
the 17- to 20-year-old Initiates with a 
spear. This lack of precision tools leads 
to a high percentage of severed and 
gangrenous penises, and deaths, 
Villagers dismiss the mishaps by 
reasoning that the maimed or dead boys 
were not destined to become men. 


WEAR FIRE ANTS Boys in the Amazon 
must wear a cloak of biting fire ants 
before making their way Into the world. 
If the sorry soul indicates that this might 
actually be hurting him, he must return 
to his mom's hut for a year. 


STEAL A COW Young men in the Bara 
tribe in Madagascar must steal a cow 
from another tribe to be allowed to 
marry. But tradition dictates that they 
cannot conceal the crime, so they are 
summarily arrested and locked up 

for five years. 


DRINK COW'S BLOOD In the town of 
Karamoja in Uganda, boys have to drink 
= bovine blood 
from a gourd 
held by their 
mom. Even 
worse, they 
have to wear 
ridiculous 
helmets made 
of human hair 
and ostrich 
feathers. From this point on, if any of 
them gets an erection in public (and 
that's kind of a hard thing to hide 
for these no-pants people), passing 
villagers can rap them on the ankle 
with a walking stick. 


SHAG AN OLD HAG Again in Uganda, 
males between the ages of 14 and 18 are 
circumcised without anesthetic. They are 
then required to have sex before their 
wounds fully heal with an older woman 
who has had numerous sexual partners, 
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A punk-ass!sandwich 


“Next we have a man standing 5'8", 
weighing in at 165 pounds, This guy is a 
writer for Stuff magazine. A journalism grad 
from New York University, and originally 
from Brooklyn, New York! The Stuff Man! 
Matthew Coppal” 

The curtains ripped open, and | felt like 
| was naked in the shower A spotheht was 
the first thing to hit me, followed by the 
hooting of 3,000 spectators. | walked up 
a ramp and into the ring—all to the strains 
of “Staying Alive” by the Bee Gees. Nice 
touch. Once inside the ropes, my headgear 
was secured, the ring was cleared and the 
Dell rang. | was live Dall 


ROUND THREE 

My adrenaline pumped me up, and terror 
kept me there. After petling spanked in the 
first two rounds, my only hope of winning 
Was to land a lucky punch. | kept my 
hands up, determined to take less 
punishment and do more damage. My 
opponent knocked the crap out of that plan 
as he whaled on me like a pissed-off 
trailer-park mom, | kept pushing out jabs, 
but now they were landing with all the 
impact of a Nerf ball. 

Going into this fight, | had tried to 
picture how | would dance and 
counterpunch, just like | had seen a 
hundred pros on TV do before me. But in 
this ring, neht now, there was no time for 
Stralegy and prancing around. Punches 
were coming so fast, | couldn't even see 
them. But | could feel them—literally 
knocking me senseless. As he hit me from 
different angles, the arena lights 
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position in the ring in order to square up 
and defend myself. Before | knew where 
| was, he hit me again and again. 

Then, Piano Man really hit me—with 
an uppercul that reopened the bloodgates 
In my bugle. It poured into my eyes and 
mouth, and my chest started to look like 
a four-year-old’s finger-painting project. 
That's when the ref called in the ring 
doctor. There were only 40 seconds left, 
and | desperately wanted to finish the 
round, Untortunately, the doctor looked at 
my hooter and said, “Stop it.” The ret 
pinched my nose to see if it was broken, 
and shrugged, Me asked if | wanted fo 
continue. | saw the horritied jook on the 


doctor's face ang shook my head “no.” 


‘ 
It was over. Everyone patted me on the 
back, assuring me | did a good job and had 
2 lot of guts, and blah, blah, blah. | got my 
as5 kicked Dy a part-time musician with a 


ponytail, Why should | be proud of that? 


POSTMORTEM 


Wher | got back to my hotel, | slapped a 
bag of ice on my mushy face and watched 
a tape of the fight. All | noticed was that | 
looked as praceful as a yak out there. Still, 
| did pet in a few strong shots and kept 
coming back, no matter what that guy hit 
me with, | felt better about the whole thing. 
Later that night, while trying to Knock 
back 4 beer through lips like two sausage 
links, | had a revelation, What makes a guy 
truly tough is at least giving it a shot 
putting your butt on the line (or canvas, tn 
my case). So it didn't matter how | looked. 
| got in there and punched the hell out of 
some puy who I'm sure was feeling serious 
oain. | downed a shot of JD. Next time. I'll 
Hick his ass. And then I'll kick the next 


Puy 5 ass, and the next, and...whal the 
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Check out the National Toughman 
Championship on March 17 on FX. If you 
think you have what it takes to be a 
Toughinan, call 888-TOUGHMAN. 
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DUREX® EXTRA SENSITIVE CONDOMS - SUPER THIN FOR MORE FEELING. 


Feel what you've been missing in a Durex Extra Sensitive condom. Super 


thin for more feeling and sensitivity. Now safe sex doesn't have to feel 


‘that way. Visit us at www.durex.com 
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Extra Sensitive 


super thin for more feeling 
fubncated 


SET YOURSELF FREE. 








Is it true that you can 
make a woman's legs 
go wobbly just by 
caressing the back of 
her knees? Send the 
blood rushing to her 
head simply by 
breathing on her neck 
a certain way? On 
your Salary? Yes, it's 
true,,.and we're about 
to prove it. Stuff 
provides the pleasure 
map—you just grab 
the booty. 


By Dawn Yanek 


Photographs by 
Ken Browar 


SEX LIFE 











































Moan zone B4 

HER STEMS 
© It's essential to a lady's sexual self-esteem 
that all the farthest reaches of her body 
inspire the same reverence as the centralized 
naughty bits. So, start off with a foot massage 
and you can't go wrong. Taking one of your 
gal's feet in your hand, use your thumb to 
massage the base of the second-smallest toe, 
According to the rules of reflexology, this is 
fuaranteed to put her in the mood for love, 
Next, move to the middle of the foot, 
alternating between long, short and circular 
strokes. Pay special attention to the heel 
itself; the nerves there reportedly lead directly 
to her, um, lotus flower. Kissing her feet can 
quickly move things from relaxation Lo erotica, 
Mignt be a good time to find out her name. 


© When you get tired (your fingers'l fall off 
long before she stops you), go for the gams, 
the next step up the stairway to heaven. Here, 
the key undiscovered country is the back of 
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her Knees. For 95 percent of women out there, 
this is virgin soil—a shame since there are 
pressure points here that prime the pelvis. 
Says Sage, 27: “| was making out with this 
guy, and he started kissing the inside of the 
back of my knee. He used his lips and a lot of 
tongue, sometimes going slow and sometimes 
flicking it quickly. Then he'd switch to the 
other knee and keep his hand on the area he'd 
just left, caressing it lightly. It felt so good, 

| felt drugged.” Aaaaaaaaaan, 


© Your final resting spot: that tender tendon 
at the top of her inside thigh, just shy of the 
sweet spot. “It’s such a tease when a guy licks 
lightly there,” says Hope, 21. “It makes me so 
wet that | want him to do it more intense... 

a little farther up. But a guy who knows what 
he’s doing teases you until you grab him and 
proceed to screw his brains out.” Got it? 
Good—you will be tested on this material. 






Moan zone #2 
HER SECRET VERANDA 


Remember that scene in Natural Born Killers 
where Juliette Lewis is getting some south-of- 
the-border lovin’ an the hood of a car, then 
blows the guy’s head off? Don't let this 
happen to you. To ensure maximum pleasure 
(and minimum brain splatter), get acquainted 
with your gal’s “veranda,” that fleshy little 
region right at the base of her “window,” 
Didn't know she had a second sweet spot 
down there? That, my friend, is a tragedy. The 
veranda (aka perineum) is the female version 
of that ultrasensitive area between your nut 
cluster and back door. So make circles on hers 
with your index and middle fingers, or lick it, 
using just enough pressure to make her 
scream (in a good way). Sexpert Lou Paget, 
author of How to Give Her Absolute Pleasure, 
recommends this technique: “Put your thumb 
inside your girlfriend about a half inch and 
caress the area in a slow, downward, back and 
forth motion as you go down on her,” Y'all 
come back now, ya hear? 





HER TREASURE CHEST 
You may not need directions to find these 
twin peaks, but even small hills should 
be climbed with caution. Here are the 
rules of the road: First, start on the 
extrasensitive underside. Kisses, licks, 
strokes and light scratches work nicely. 
After a minute or so of working the base 
camp, your gal—minister’s daughter or 
not—will make it crystal clear that she 
wants you to move on to the nipples 
before her head pops off from sheer 
anticipation. “Then | like it when a guy 
takes two fingers and softly puts them 
around my nipple or sucks lightly with his 
lips,” explains 28-year-old Samantha. 
“The key is not to do it too hard too early 
so we want it real bad. Just gradually 
increase the pressure—it's great torture.” 
Kerri, 26, agrees that nipple pressure 
drives her nuts (again, in a good way). “It 
makes me crazy when a guy sucks on my 
breasts when we're having sex. | feel like 
I'm having an out-of-body experience.” 
Why it works: Nip-nibbling stimulates the 
production of the hormone oxytocin, 
which sends a loud-and-clear horny 
signal to the uterus. Don’t try to 
understand it...just go with it. 


There’s nothing more arousing to a 
woman than having a guy kiss her belly. 
Part of the allure is that you're lingering 
in the shortstop zone between second 
and third base, an area every other guy 
has raced past as he streaked for home. 
But the midriff is also chock full of nerves, 
as well as tiny, barely there hairs that 
stand on end at the slightest provocation. 
Chinese sex scholars (and think how 
those folks can reproduce) call the area 
from navel to netherland the Cinnabar 
field, a vertical line of seven acupressure 
points. Tickling her silly with your fingers 
or tongue can put her on the path to 
ecstasy. Why? It stimulates one of the 
brain’s pleasure points (the anterior 
cingulate, for those keeping score at 
home), and it'll help strip away those last, 
pesky “but you're my boss!” inhibitions. 
But stay out of her belly button—as much 
as it looks like an orifice, for many 
women it’s incredibly tender. You can, 
however, lightly trace its outline, and if 
she’s got a piercing down there, try this 
trick from Alyssa, 22: “It drives me wild 
when a guy tugs at my belly-button ring 
very lightly with his teeth. It’s better if he 
looks at you as he does it—it reminds me 
of George Michael's ‘Freedom’ video.” Try 
not to let that image ruin it for you. PPP 








“Linger 
inthe 
SITU ERS UL 
zone 
hetween 
second 
and third 
hase.” 


Moan zone ZS 
HER NUZZLER 


Neck nookie has become a lost art, as women 
will morosely point out. After the hickey days 
of junior high, the neck is neglected. This is a 
huge mistake: Kissing and sucking here revs 
her engines down below. Start out with soft 
kisses and nibbles, and then, if she likes it, 
move up to licks and full-blown Dracula 
sucking. Explains Jenny, 24: “lf i'm having sex 
and he sucks me hard right in the middle of 
my neck or at the point where my neck meets 
my shoulders, it pushes me over the edge.” 
Just make sure you beat sunrise back to that 
coffin filled with dirt from your homeland. 

If raising welts on her neck doesn’t fill the 
bill on a romantic evening, reverse thrusters 
and go gentle: Soft, teasing, blowing and lip- 
brushing across the “|-spot region,” which is 


HER TOMATO GAN 


just below the hair line (up behind the ears, 
and down and out toward the chin), can 
accomplish equal wonders. “Sometimes it’s 
not the touch, but the almost touch that does 
it for me,” says Haley, 27. “Like when a guy 
whispers into the nape of my neck and | feel 
the soft, little hairs bending to his breath. As 
long as he doesn't start whispering in my ear 
about his toe fungus flare-up, I'm his.” 


| Wanna make your lady scream with pleasure? Butt, of course. Don't be shy 


/ about her honey buns: Next time you're having sex, hang on to 'em as if 


your sex life depended on it. Spread them apart, rotate them in opposing 
directions—just create. Chandra, 25, describes what her boyfriend's 


seven-piece Anal Intruder. 





Maan zone 27 


HER PAWS 


The hands are the most overlooked parts of 
the female body. Think of the dough she 
blows on nail polish, hand lotion and 
manicures—and you barely notice the damn 
things, unless one of "em’s wrapped around 
your little friend. So be the first guy she’s ever 
met who understands: Focusing on her digits 
iS a great way to pamper her. “| love it when 

a guy rubs the middle crease of my hand with 
long, gliding strokes,” says Chrissie, 27. “It 
makes me shiver.” The best way to stimulate 
this region is to interlock your hand with hers, 
then move your thumb to the inside and rub 
her palm up and down. The key acupuncture 
point is the spot where her middle finger rises 
fram her palm—that’s the heart center, which 
strokes her sexual senses, Sound like a bunch 
of ancient Eastern mumbo jumbo? Don't 
worry, a5 long as she believes it... 

BONUS TIP Investigate the webbing between 
the bases of her fingers, especially the one 
between her index finger and thumb. Use your 
thumb and forefinger (fingertips or nails) to 
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basement rummaging does for her: “When we're doing it missionary, he'll 
spread my butt cheeks apart, and it lets him go even deeper, | love it when 
he comes in me like that—| can feel him explode right on my G-spot.” 

For a big, fleshy cushion, there are a whole lot of nerves that can be 
stimulated back here. If things are going smoothly, you might even want to 
send a lone finger to rub around the entrance to her back door...or even 
take a peek inside...real slowly. Many girls find this an unexpected, 
forbidden pleasure—but, then again, some don't, So test the waters for 
squirm signals before assembling and firing up your gasoline-powered, 


lightly pinch this area, mini-massaging it up 
and down, “It sends a sensation directly to 
my chest and gives me goose bumps all over,” 
swears Jenna, 25. 

We give you Stu/f’s ward of honor that 
none of these girls were nymphomaniacs 
before we brought the masseuse in, 











THE "DO Why do women love having 
their hair played with? Don't even wonder 
why—just roll up your sleeves and start 
tousling. Think of each and every hair 
follicle as another delicious nerve 
ending, another amazing opportunity for 
pleasure-at-the-edge-of-pain. Pretend 
you're washing her hair and you've got 
the motion right (don’t worry, we won't 
tell your hunting buddies). Spread your 
fingers and draw them together, trace 
little circles on her scalp and pull out 
from the roots for a second. The eyes- 
rolling-back-into-her-head result will be 
immediate. Then run your fingers through 
her hair gently, as if you’re brushing it. 
Resist the temptation to launch into your 
hilarious hairdresser voice. 


THE CAR DOORS The hair forms the 
perfect backdrop for another oft- 
neglected hot spot you might wanna hit 
while you're in the area; her ears. These 
are women’s favorite spots to pierce, so 
what does that tell you? Nibbling and 
tugging lightly on a girl's lobes will make 
her go “utterly and completely ga-ga,” 
according to one lady we asked. “It makes 
me so wet, | can’t make it out without 
galoshes.” The ear has 120 acupoints, 
which let you turn her on and relax her at 
the same time. Warning: You can give a 
quick lick inside, but don’t try exploratory 
brain surgery. You might like it, but that's 
because male ears are androgenic 
receptor sites (outlets for male sex 
hormones). To her, it's just a wet willie, 
and it takes her right back to seventh 
grade. And that makes you a dork. 


AND THE REST Her ears aren't the only 
zones on her kisser that need...er... 
kissing. Her lips are obvious, Casanova, 
but avoid deep-rooting around her mouth 
for evidence of bridge work and/or Gene 
Simmons-style tongue flicking. It will 
mark you out as an apprentice, nota 
grand master of love. Instead, let your 
lips travel to her eyelids (when closed, of 
course), forehead and down the bridge of 
her nose for a knock-her-on-her-tuchus 
romantic move. The key is to not slobber 
all over her like a Saint Bernard. oe 























SEX LIFE 


Massage is arguably the most 
important skill for a guy to get 
a grip on—hands-down, 


PICK YOUR POISON Before you get 
into motion, know your lotion. Spend 

a small fortune on goo scented with 
relaxing jasmine, lavender or the 
aphrodisiac ylang-ylang. Along with 
easing the pain, it makes for hours of 
Slip 'n’ Slide later. 


FOLLOW THIS PLEASURE PATH 
From the country that gave us freaky 
meatballs and herrings in cream comes 
something you can actually use— 
massage even joe Blow can't blow. Here, 
the art of Swedish massage according to 
Ann Marie Cilmi, a massage therapist al 
New York City’s Bliss Spa, 


© Begin by jump-starting those trapezius 
shoulder muscles she’s mummified by 
hauling around the pocketbook thal 
carries like a cinder block, Rub them 
gently to get her blood pumping again. 


© She's facedown and you're next to or 
directly behind her. Now you're about to 
commit petrissage: the completely legal 
act of kneading her pizza dough with 
your knuckles and fingertips in short, 
circular motions alt her lower back, bull, 
hips and shoulders. By the way, you can 
either start down below and work your 
way up, or vice versa. But, “always travel 
in the direction of blood flow, toward the 
heart,” says Cilmi. Ply the padded parts, 
but take it easy on the bony bits and 
kidneys—contusions aren't romantic. 


© Now it's time for a little effleurage in the 
middle of the back. Not as fruity as it 
sounds, this technique's long, firm, 
sweeping strokes will have her rubbing 
up against you like a house cat in heat. 
“Keep your palms flat, and push with one 
hand directly behind the other, along 
both sides of the spine,” says Cilmi, 


© At her shoulders, burrow deep. Alternate 
kneading with lifting and squeezing each 
muscle between your thumb and 
forefingers; use light strokes along her 
neck and into her hairline. Then play 
“piano fingers,” mimicking what five- 
year-olds do in “Chopsticks.” Just don't 
go nuls and pull a jerry Lee Lewis. 


© Ever wonder about those movie-masseuse 
kung-fu moves? They dice! They slice! 
They work! But only after you've softened 
her up with the rest of the massage. Cup 
your hands and “chop” lightly. 


© For the grand finale, gently tickle her, 
Flip her over and repeat process. Bread 
lightly. She's ready for serving. 
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“THAT'S THE SPOT, BABY!” 





Take your own orgasms to 11 by sending your gal on an erogenous scavenger hunt. 


a 


nol sFot 

The ancient Chinese believed you have a 
second “erection center” in the imaginary 
triangle on your back that extends between 
the two “hip points” right below your waist 


and your tailbone. Have your gal firmly press, 


rub or lick along the area, and see if it does 


anything for you. (The Chinese may have been 


right about gunpowder, after all, but they 
ere dead wrong about chopsticks.) 
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the body, so your belly, hips and genitals 
tingle.” Good way to Stimulate it: the “crab 
claw technique,” in which your partner 
presses her fingertips and thumb together at 


ting if, you Move energy back down to 


the top of your scalp, then slowly opens her 
hand, Bad way to stimulate it: the Stooge- 
style fist-hammer to the top of the head, 
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YOUR THUMB 

It’s the Danny DeVito of fingers...but it has 
more nerve endings than almost any other 
place on the body. “If a woman takes her 
tongue and pretends that her beloved’s thumb 
is his genital area, he'll get tremendously 
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roused, claims Dunas, Cleanup’s easier, too. 
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SIDES OF YOUR FEET 


Whe nan #ides ner | 


+ Sides Of One loot 
going higher with each stroke, Dunas, 
“it wakes up a body part you don't generally 
equate with sensuality. by the time a woman 
pets up to her guy's knee, he'll be ready to 
pop.” Or, if he’s just escaped from prison, he'll 
be ready for an underwear change. © 
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BEGS YOU TO TEST ITS LIMITS 


GRANTS YOU PERMISSION 
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The Mazda Miata challenges you to maximize its potential. The new Pilot* XGT* H4 maximizes the amount of time you confidently can. 


The secret? Edge-buttressed sipes that are deep enough to bite through slush, yet stiff enough to deliver an exceptional dry grip. 






Because so much is riding on your tires. 
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F ON WITH THE LATEST TIDE OF SURF 


PHOTOGRAPHS BY CATHRINE WESSEL 
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‘This page: 
Local Motion board 
shorts, $46. Maxim surf — 
top, 530, 


Opposile page, 
clockwise from top left: 
Dakine visor, S20. Local 

Motion board shorts, S4o. 
Globe flip-flops, $36. 


Roxy by Quiksilver Pink 
Mer asic) 
Be Jeans Women water- 
flops, model's 
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Opposite page, 

clockwise from top left: 

Be Jeans Women denim hat. 
Dorothy's Fortress Special 
Forces muscle T-shirt, MCD 
board shorts. 


Board shorts on parade 
(see throughout for credits). 


Quiksilver Driven surl top, 
$30, and Tribunal board 
shorts, 548. 


Local Motion surf top, $30, 
and board shorts, $46. 


This page: 
Quiksilver Dynostik board 
shorts, 550, 


Hair & Makeup by Keiko 
Hamaguchi for Celestine LA. 
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Women say that riding on a growling motorcycle is like 
wrapping their legs around a giant vibrator. So why are you 
Still driving a Yugo? Rev up your favorite passenger with the 
latest twin-engine machines. By Bill Heald 








_ Really easy rider 
Yamaha V Star 1100 Classic 
SO 

The V Star does all the things a cruiser should 
do, without the drama. Its plucky, air-cooled mill 
is no powerhouse, but it’s got plenty of grunt in all 
the right places, You don't need Andre the Giant's 
badass looks and fat rolls to throw this baby 
around —it's lightweight and handles well. The 
V Star has enough nasty-mutha attitude to satisfy 
traditionalists, but all the refined touches of 
a ¥2K machine. Yamaha: 800-88-YAMAHA 


Classic bruiser 
Harley-Davidson FXSTD Softail Deuce 
515,995 «we 


Harley-Davidson basically invented the cruiser 
category. The Deuce has Harley charisma in 
spades, and if you can’t pick up a foxy lady with 
this well-groomed hog, you should ride it straight 
to a monastery. The laid-back seating position and 
counterbalanced Twin-Cam 886 engine make all- 
day cruising a smooth sail. The only drawbacks 
are a bumpy ride on rough roads and the price of 
admission—twice as high as some equally fine 
machines. Harley-Davidson: 800-443-2153 


BMW Razoo C Euro $15,100 *** 


Other cruisers may evoke James Dean, but this 
Beemer is the James Bond of street rides. From its 
horizontally opposed Boxer Twin (that rocks the 
bike when you rev the throttle while stopped al 
lights) to its high-tech TeleLever front suspension, 
the Euro is unique. The passenger seat flips up for 
back support when riding sola—an excellent kick- 
back-and-relax feature. Lackluster horsepower is 
offset by decent handling, and the Euro is the only 
bike here with ABS brakes (which can save your 
sausage in slick conditions). BMW: 800-345-4BMW 
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Kawasaki Vulcan 1500 Drifter $11,499 ** * 


Although cruisers are expressions of nostalgia, 
there's no reason you can't have your techno with 
your retro. The Drifter has heavily valanced 
fenders and styling cues straight out of Saving 
Private Ryon—a design that hides a sophisticated 
eight-valve, liquid-cooled V-Twin motor with 
digital fuel injection and state-of-the-art running 
gear. It looks so freakin’ old that it might have 
a coronary at the thought of hitting 50 mph, but 
it's a comfy ride. Braking, handling and engine 
performance reveal no weak points, and the 
Drifter will get nods of approval from both young 
dudes and old codgers. Kawasaki: Boo-661-RIDE 


Wild style 
Honda Shadow Sabre 58,199 **** 


Wanna get where you're going on a sleck, 
integrated cruise missile? The Sabre could be your 
ride, This Honda delivers smooth, quiel power oul 
of its s100¢c, liquid-cooled V-Twin, while the firm 
suspension controls road irregularities without 
ripping your pants to shreds. There are no 
unpolished edges on this motorcycle—only 
seamless efficiency that handles and brakes well. 
it's also comfortable and obeys your commands 
with a minimum of fuss. Therein lies a problem: 
Some may prefer a bike with more bushy-beard- 
bad-boy attitude, and the Sabre is just too poised 
to bark back. Honda: 310-532-9811 


Japanese juggernaut 
Suzuki VLiso00 Intruder LC 59,949 * #* 


If you like your metal heavy, the mighty Intruder 
will meet your need for a huge, heavy, luxurious 
mount. This thing has a wheelbase longer than an 
oil tanker, which becomes obvious as you plow 
through the parking lol in search of an ocean-size 
docking space, But once under way, much of this 
mass disappears, and you get a smooth, 
compliant ride and decent, if muted, power 
delivery. The Intruder's V-Twin is a velvet beast, 
chugging out low-end power like a fur tugboat. 
When the road gets twisty, the Suzuki handles 
surprisingly well, but it's more cruise ship than 
canyon carver, Suzuki: Bo0-828-RIDE 
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PROSITE BAe, PAS LER] 
JOHN 
BARTLET 

Nylon marsupial jacket, 
3975 

Cotton pants, $480 
ECKO 
UNLIMITED 
jumping Hurdles 

T-shirt, $32 

ZEGNA 

Suede Moc Runners, $210 
NEAR LEFT 

D&G DOLCE & 
GABBANA 

Soccer shirt with terrycloth 
back, $150 

NIAON 

The Super Hero watch, 
$1Bo, 

PAUL SMITH 
Linen pants, $350 
ACUPUNCTURE 


Otto shoes, $90 


BEN SHERMAN 
Erin cotton shirt, $50 
MECCA 

Dizzy Reverse Denim 
carpenter jeans, $74 
KENNETH COLE 
Strapped Down sandals, 
$140 

FAR RIGHT 

NICOLE FAARHI 
Crinkled metallic sweater, 
$265 

MAURICE 
MALONE 

Metallic jeans, $250 
GUESS? 


Phantom shoes, $150 


Styling by Kelly Rae. 
Grooming by 
Tommy Ruscica at Link. 
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GUESS? 
Crosstoads Denim Indie 
vest, $78 

POLO JEANS 
co 

Cotton T-shirt, $42 
TRIPLE 5 SOUL 


—-off mylo 
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cle Wey LECH Cheats. 


+70 
PUMA 
Cell MC sneakers, $70 


iCEBERG 


weater, $250 


POLO SPORT 
RALPH LAUREN 
Nylon All Sport track pants, 
$45 

ETNIES 


Snap side shoes, $40 


IPROSITE PAGE, NEAR BT 
PARASUCO 

Hep Cat shirt, $80 
JOSEPH 
ABBOUD 

Halian linen pants, $195 
PHAT FARM 


Vida shoes, S110 


FAR RGM 

TOMMY 
HILFIGER 

Hooded Posture vest, $68 
AMERICAN 
EAGLE 
OUTFITTERS 
Full Court tank, $20 
LEVI'S 

Engineered Denim pants, 
$7 

ZEGNA 


Suede sandals, Sif 








TRIPLE 5 SOUL 
Hal. $34 

PERAY ELLIS 
Colton polyurethane 
trench coat, $2760 

PS PAUL SMITH 


Linen pants, $240 


NIKE 

Myperion sunglasses, $115 
FINAL HOME 
T-shirt, $105 
KENNETH COLE 
Karate pants, $79 
GUESS? 

Stainless steel] watch, 
$130 

ADIDAS 

Pood Trainers, $50 
SAMSONITE 

Knit terrycloth shirt, $205 
MARITHE & 
FRANCOIS 
GIRBAUD 

Waned linen trousers, 5448 
CALVIN KLEIN 


COLLECTION 
Shoes, $245 


DIESEL 
Wax coated mlon hooded 
windbreaker, $149 


ZEGNA 

Waterproof microfiber 
pants, $290 
KENNETH COLE 
Clear Idea closed-toe 
slides, 5135 
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Acupuncture Travis S90 Vans Revert S65 Reebok 3D Flyer Soo = a Scramble Low $5 | Mizuno Wave Creation Si20 
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Lugz Strider 565 








Puma Cell XC S70 ; a Royal Elastics Wasabi S115 ae North Face fire Road 575 Asics Gel Trabuco S80 












= " 
Timberland Ravine GTX S110 Converse HEo2 S85 i Nike Air Trainer Swift S80 > Iceberg Ice Sneaker 5210 Fila Annientor CVS Plus 560 — 





= > 
_ Airwalk Singe So Tommy Hilfiger Varsity Sqo New Balance MX660 S70 DKNY Active Trail Sandal $8, Gravis Kona Men S80 










Puma Cell XC S7o 


Puma Cell VI S70 


Reebok Rave DMA 365 


D&G Red Suede S190 
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K-Swiss ED S75 ‘The North Face Ultra 100 $105 Royal Elastics Smooth Sio0~—S*«& tne’: Saxon S50 Fila Aero Flow $75 
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Diesel Psyke 578 


Adidas 2000 Trainer 580 Timberland Pathseeker S88 Diesel REM 582 


75 new funk sole brothers. Feets, don’t fail me now! 
By Kelly Rae Photographs by David Weiss 


New Balance 713 5 70 


Lugz Speeder jogger S65 __ Vintage Vision $75 


Converse All Star 2000 565 | | "Puma Cellerator Exhale $85 





Nike Air Zoom Drive 5100 ~ Skechers S-Treme-Spectrum $63 ~=Asics Gel Nimbus ELLs 
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MP3s will devour albums 


Cigarette pack-size and able to download music from the 
Internet, pocket MP3 players have usurped the CD Walkman, 
Now microscopic machines (try Casio’s Wrist Audio Player, 

a watch with built-in MP3 technology for less than $300) and 
mepasize MP3s are about to seize the day. 

Most Wanted: The HanGo Portable Jukebox ($799) lets you 
take your record collection on the road. lt replaces a shelf 
full of CDs, squeezing 100 albums (81 hours) worth of high- 
qualily audio into a device the size of a remote control. 
Prices should halve and capacities double as more of these 
players hit the market by year's end. HanGo: www.pjbox.com 


Computers will talk to drivers 
Twentieth-century in-car navigation systems were a lost 
cause, Straining to view the screen was as tricky as looking 
at a crinkled map on the passenger seal. Now you can keep 
your eyes on the road while a computerized voice directs. 
Most Wanted: The Blaupunkt Travel Pilot ($1,799) uses GPS 
satellite signals to work out what road you're on and plans 
your route by consulting a CD full of detailed maps—then 

a sultry female voice tells you where to get off. It doubles as 
a killer car stereo, too, with a CD player and gizmo that 
digitally processes radio signals to improve the sound. Car 
thieves will be all over you. Blaupunkt USA: Boo-950-2528 


TVs will get high 


High-quality home cinema and arcade-style game playing 
bee for a gargantuan wide screen, But while high-definition 
(HDTV) tubes are the future, at $8,500-plus and not enough 
HDTV being broadcast, it’s impossible to justify the expense. 
Invest instead in an HDTV-ready projection set for a sharp 
picture at a price you won't tune out. 

Most Wanted: Toshiba’s 40-inch TW4oX8i ($2,799) is skinny 
enough to squeeze into any pad (it's only 18 inches deep), 
has outstanding picture quality and is upgradable to tune in 
HDTV, So, you won't have to throw it oul when the 
technology goes wild in a few years. Toshiba: 800-631-3811 


DVDs will rule the world 


This modern movie-playing system not only laughs in the 
face of your VHS—it's also about to conquer your Stereo and 
computer. The discs offer ultrahigh-fidelity music and hold 
mondo megabytes worth of computer data. 

Most Wanted: Aiwa’s XR-DV3M desktop entertainment 
center ($1,200), with its 5.7-inch LCD screen, is the first of 
many multimedia machines that you'll be seeing as these 
five-inch discs vie for world domination. This mini system 
packs in an AM/FM tuner and a DVD/CD player, And since 
you can't hook it up to a TV, you may want to smuggle it into 
your office for those real slow days. Aiwa: 800-BUY-AIWA 


Memories will come on sticks 


Digital cameras, handcams, palm-size computers, MP3 
players, cell phones—they all depend on megabytes of 
memory as well as batteries. But unfortunately, we've never 
been able to switch data easily between them. Until now... 
Most Wanted: Sony’s Memory Sticks (the twa little 
rectangular things sitting on the screen in the picture) aim to 
be the digital glue that holds all this stulf together. Smaller 
than a piece of gum, it can carry pictures, music and other 
data forms. Took a snapshot with a digital camera? Remove 
the Memory Stick, and pop it into the Sony PHD-A55 
Cyberframe ($899)—a futuristic picture frame that can 
screen a single still digital image or a whole damn slide 
show. Or feed it into the Sony DPP-MS 300 Printer ($499) 
and get.a photo for your wallet. Pioneer, |VC and Samsung 
have all announced new Memory Stick products. It'll remain 
the coolest technology on earth until some geek invents a 
light saber. Sony: 800-222-SONY 





WHAT THE HELL IS... 


A BEER WIDGET 





The secret foam machine that transforms every can of Guinness into 
pure, draft nectar of the gods. By Grant Davis 


EXPLAIN, PLEASE! A can of beer 
with a widget is a can of beer with 
balls—one small plastic ball, to be 
precise. Said object is about half the 
size of a golf ball and floats inside 
each Guinness can. The ball contains 
a strategic mixture of gases—three 
parts nitrogen to one part carbon 
dioxide — which is said to be the 
perfect foam-forming formula for 

a pint of Guinness. 


WHO NEEDS GAS BALLS IN 
THEIR BEER? You do. When 

you crack open your brewsky, the 
sudden change in air pressure 
triggers the gas for release. This 
starts the widget (ball) spinning in 
the beer, which releases the gas and 
agitates the booze to create more 
foam. The result is what Guinness 
calls the cascade effect: When you 
pour the beer from the can into the 
glass, the ball reproduces the thick, 
white, creamy head and nearly black 
body you get from the tap—paured 
nice and slowly, 


ONE QUESTION: WHY? 0h, 
begorra! These Irish lads are so 
obsessed with making sure every 
elass of their stout is served with the 
thick head of white stuff on top—the 
perfect size is three quarters of an 
inch, apparently —that they've made 
it their company’s trademark image. 
So, they've worked their asses off to 
ensure that the widget delivers good 
head, even from a can. Oh, and it 
makes Guinness taste a helluva lot 
better than regular canned brews. 


SO THAT'S WHY GUINNESS 
COSTS MORE? Yes. This unique 
system explains why a four-pack of 
Guinness costs $7 while other 
imported beers give you a Six-pack 
for the same price, You also need to 
know that a can of Guinness is not 
something you can pull from a cooler 
and hammer down...unless you like 
inhaling gas. It’s meant to be poured 
into a pint glass and consumed ina 
civilized manner—plastic beer cups 
at a frat party notwithstanding. 
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It doesn’t matter 
whether you win 
or lose...as long 
as you win, Here’s 
the 215t-century 
sports technology 
that’s tantamount 
to legalized 
cheating. 


By Grant Davis 
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Even Jordan refused 
$1 million to wear them 


: Taylor Made SuperSteels 
$1,950 per set 
Before golf junkies became strung out on a habit 
of titanium and carbon fiber, there was steel, And 
frankly, it was a good buzz. Taylor Made returns to 
the essence of steel with SuperSteel, a compasite 
alloy similar to that found in the tailhooks of Navy 
fighter jets, the snares thal catch the planes on 
carrier landings. That strensth translates into more 
enerey coing straight to the ball instead of into flex 
in the club’s shaft. And at $630 less than a full set of 
Taylor Made’s top-shelf FireSoles, the Steels leave 
you with enough cash for a round at Pebble Beach 
instead of at GolfLand. Taylor Made: 800-888-CLUB 


Rawlings NCAA Legend s<. 


Sacramento Kines guard Jason Williams spent years 
practicing his amazing “made you trip” fakes. With 
the Rawlings Legend basketball, you can bypass alll 
that effort and still shake and bake with the best 
ball-handler at the gym...maybe. The fibrous 
composite leather surface produces the “stickiest” 
ball we've ever palmed, while the padding creates 
deep, wide channels for sure-handed finger rolls on 
your layups. If you muff a no-look pass with this 
ball, take up chess. Rawlings: 800-729-5464 


; Specialized P3 s:,300 


BMA riders know that the enarliest terrain isn't 
covered in dirt—it's the concrete stairways and 
asphalt streets. And the best machine for an urban 
adventure is the P.3, a tanklike splice of a BMX 
cruiser and a downhill mountain bike. Its 

beefy aluminum frame and dent-resistant rims are 
built to survive a head-on with a garbage truck. 

A special tension thing keeps the chain on the | 
sprocket and off of your shoes during 10-foot 

drops off loading ramps, and the plush, laid-back 

ride comes from Marzocchi Z front shocks. Ride on. 
Specialized: 800-432-4144 


» Nike Air Storm GPT s.5. 


We're not sure how an air bladder inside of an 
inflexible aluminum softball bat translates into 
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TOMURROM'S TECHNOLOGY TODAY 


DESIGN YOUR OWN SNEAKERS 


House your dogs in a swanky set of your own making. 
By Grant Davis and Jack Lefelt 


WHO LETS YOU DO THIS? Nike is the 
first major sneaker company to see the 
light. Swoosh junkies can go to the Nike 
ID page at www.nike.com and play 
Hilfiger with Air Famished cross-trainers 
($80) or Air Turbulence running shoes 


CAN | ORDER A SINGLE PAIR? Yup. 
According to Mark Allen, general 
manager of Nike ID, the idea is to get 
high school and college track programs 
to put their school colors and names on 
team shoes, But anyone can order a pair 
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a bigger sweet spot, but last year, slugger Ken 
Griffey Jr racked up $177,000 for each home run he 
smacked, so we figured anything that helps us go 
long is worth it. GPT stands for “gusset-point 
technology,” a naughty-sounding feature that 
creates a consistent and defined hitting zone. The 
removable end cap lets you customize the bat's 
weight so it can feel like a whip or a hammer. As for 
home runs, just hope you're facing Ed from 
Accountine's rainbow pitch instead of a Randy 
Johnson fastball. Nike: www.nike.com 


Wilson Jack Kramer s.oo 


Remember when tennis was a game of finesse and 
skill, before big Teutonic dudes and mini 
trampoline—size racquets made it all about power? 
Back in the day, the wooden Jack Kramer ruled, and 
Wilson hasn't forgotten how damn cool it was. So 
they brought it back—only this time it’s smarter and 
stronger. In fact, it's made of featherweight carbon 
fiber, sneakily hidden beneath a fake wood finish. 
Pretend it's your pop’s old racket, and then prepare 
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($85). Just choose your own colors and 
slap your name (up to eight characters) 
on the heel. You can also view your 
virtual creation from any angle before 
dropping the cash, Press co and voila! 
Your order is off to some seriously fast- 
moving production lines in Asia. We 
cobbled together the ones below, 

and the whole process—from logging 
on and creating our own Stuf style to 
having the new sneaks delivered—took 
only three weeks. 



















for trips to the bar. Nike plans to launch 
customized track spikes this year and 
expand its crass-trainer selection in 2001. 


HOW OUTRAGEOUS CAN THEY GO? 

IF you stick with Nike, you'll have a mere 
84 color options, for now. But if you 
want to go crazy, lcon Shoes has 
sprinted ahead with the customized 
idea. Inspired by his artist friends’ paint- 
splattered shoes, creator Peter Traynor 
developed a process that scans original 
artwork onto Icon footwear. Among 

a limited 500-unit run of designs from 
leading artists, there are Campbell's 
Soup Can and Tide Soap Box shoes. 
Signed and numbered collector editions 
are $500, and print editions are $260. 


CAN | PUT ANYTHING ON A SHOE? You 

can put a picture of yo mama on a pair 

and have them on your feet by week's 

end. Just send a'slide or a high-res 
digital image to Peter Traynor's factory, 
and he'll slap iL on a pair for about 
#4,000. Call Q38-ICON-SHOES. 


etary WW 

















SAMSONITE 
Travelware trolley, 
5885, and case, 
5585. You'll have 
to carry both, 
obviously. 


His stuff: Cotton 
jacket, 5625, 


Her stuff: Trench 
coat by john 
Bartlett. 


Styling by Kelly 
Rae. Halr by 
Michele Garziano 
for ARTec pure halr. 
Makeup by Michel 
Voyski for Elizabeth 
Watson Inc, 


GOAWAY! 


TAKE THESE THINGS WITH YOU AND YOU’LL NEVER HAVE 
A BAD TRIP AGAIN. 


PHOTOGRAPHS BY JOE CHAVES 
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Need more stuff? Here’s where you can 


get ours. 


Surling 

Be Jeans nt 

2ia-f Sa 

Casio aby 

wie Ceo, FOUN 

Dakine 41 3H6-4100 
Dorothy's Forlress 
ela-Ge?-? 165 
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Janizen wow, (anilion oun 

Le Tart www lio cu) 

Local Motion B08 620-6017 
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Maxim 01 )-41 467 4) 0444 
MCD 714-32): 3079 

Roay by Quiksilver 

B57 b-ood 
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Woatergirl 80% (48 227354 
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DANY 21/0 946. 35959 
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Final Home 21 7-%66-02702 
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yLovers Are Made, Not Born. 


W hen your lover tells you—with a word or a sigh—that this 


( is the place to touch, then you 
have just learned a powerful sexual secret that can be used 


again and again. 
Can you imagine what would happen if you and your lover could d 


sea Sao iscover dozens of 
such secrets...in the privacy ol your own home... 


by actually watching others having sex? 
Imagine no more. The Sinclair Institute — the worlds leading creator of sexually- 
explicit educational videos — brings you the Better Sex Video Series, 
Interspersed with explanations and advice from nationally-recognized sex thera- 
pists, each video features explicit sexual scenes of everyday couples sharing 
their most intimate and passionate moments. Listen to what they say 
Watch what they do. And then set off on your own erotic jour- 
ney. 


Mastering the art of sexual love, like any great endeavor. 
takes practice, an attention to detail, and a willingness 
to venture beyond the known. At Sinclair, we have 
enough new ideas to keep you exploring forever. 
Try us.and see, 


| X 
| \ 


Stuff For Men 


fASteSCSecvice al toll-free 26 hours/ days: 


10-955-0888 
ext. BSFMI 
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Q al 
z ) y ’ h Sex Video Series is highly explicit | 
Special! | tients ¢d for adults over the age of 18 only. 
) ? o£ 
== a | | * i. i Ee 5, ae (cc) Closed Captioning 
= = 3 4 ‘ = “~ = a 24, ——— 


== — —— = 
i ee — 


f Na Vi DLO () f ftR , _ All orders will receive our new free 30 minute video Advanced Oral Sex Techniques. 


Discover even more creative ways to ignite intense sexual excitement. 









| The Sinclair Institute, Dept 8SFM7, PO Box 8865, Chapel Hill, NC 27515 og, Mane . _ 
if : Now ota 

Vol. 1: Better Sex Techniques (#9501) ———— 
i ‘ 

! ; 
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You Go, Girl! 
Liz Hurley's 
Dream Job 


“1 think it would be 
quite nice to be 
an assassin—some 
kind of secret 
government agent. 
That would be 
heaven. I'd love it.” 


f 








/ SWAtcn 


peat 





a 


>>MESSAGE FROM CYBERSPACE 





DATA: identified wrist@ object 

NAME: Swatch .beat 

MATERIAL: aluminum 

DATA CONTAINED: Local time, second timey alarm, 
timer, stopwatch functions, strange animations 


\ EXTRA DATA: features Internet time 
\ ORIGIN: unknown, most probably Switzerland 
-) WWW, Swatch.com 


\ ib >>>END 
ae yi iz 


Cyberspace Invader 


>>Available at SWATCH stores: 

Bellevue Square ~- Cambridge - Garden State Plaza - Glendale Galleria - Honolulu 
Las Vegas - New York - Palo Alto «+ Pentagon City - Portland « Providence 
Roosevelt Field - Salt Lake City San Francisco - Santa Monica - South Coast Plaza 
Tysons Corner Center 


>>Also available at: Macy's + Bloomingdale's - Watch World International and other fine 
retailers 


For more information, call 1-800-B8SWATCH 
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- Stage 2 
Lightwenght Ride-Tuned™ Gutted Alloy Frame @ 

Total Bike Weight 26 Lbs e 

Utira Efficient Hi/Lo 4 Pivot System - Fully Active/Torsionally Rigd @ 
Vertical Stroke™ Technology - 88mm of Pure Vertical Travel « 
Riock Shox Sid Air Rear Shox -Rock Shox Sid XC Fork @ 

Shimano 27-Speed LX/XTR Drivetrain # 
www.schwinn.com.1-800-SCHWINN # 








